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And roses upon her breast. 


1 thoug bt—the bopes of my bosom 
Are like thester andthe rose; © 

Though one may sink or wither, 
Another rises aad blows ! 


m1. 
When forest and Geld, in spring-time., 


. . 
But how may the flowerets grevt him? 
To send them, how shall I dare? 
Tl pray to the storms; In safety 
The buds to my love they'll bear. 


And the binsh of the blessems I breathed on 
Shall pierce his heart and his brain ; 
Shall never leave him again 

mm: § OG em THOT Nl 


Bet heant him, Wie bowe anf nished 


» 






tv. 
Pearis, at dewy morning, 
The rose in her breast doth foid ; 
Her rtper richness adorning, 
Noonlight turns therm to gold, 
But when the sunsct lustre 
Through rainy vapor glows, 
A ruby and diamond cluster 
Crowns her the royal rose ' 
= 
Messages of beavenly wonder 
Echo not alone in thunder | 
Lo! a hedge of summer roses 
Flames, the burning bush of Moss . 
And in color’s richest splendor, 
In aroma sweet and tender, 
Tells, oh, God! the golden story 
Of Thy goodness and Thy glory! 
FANNY MALONE RAYMOND. 


THE CASTLE'S HEIR. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY MRS. ELLEN WOOD. 
Avtnor or “Tae Ear.'s Davonrens,” 


“ Danessury Hover,” “ Tax Rep 
Court Farm,” &c.” 








[Eatered according to Act of Congress, in the 
year 1860, by Deacon & Peterson, in the Clerk's 
Offiee of the District Court for the Eastern Dis- 
trict of Pennsylvania. } 


CHAPTER XXI. 


AN ENCOUNTER WITH SHAD—TURNED FROM 
THE HALL 


Outside the police station, and on every avail- 
able place where bills could be stuck, appeared 
notices of the loss of the japanned box, with 
the offer of a thousand pounds reward for its 
restoration. The offer took Danesheld by 
storm, and the crowds that were wont to col- 
lect, wherever one of these bills appeared, 
staring at the offer and making their com- 
ments, quite impeded the foot traffic. The 
days, however, nay, the weeks, and the 
months went on, and nothing came of it; no 
box tuzned up, and the reward was still un- 
claimed. The police felt inclined to adopt 
Lord Dane's opinion; that Lydney himself 
had got the box, and that the reward never 
would be called for. 

The depredations in Lord Dane's preserves 
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they were to be paid 
for; her husband 
evinced that utter in- 


pledged his. credit 

for hundreds, it seem- 

ed the same to him. 

A most bitter feeling 

had seated tteelf in 

his heart against his 
father, touching the deed and the money 
withheld from him; at fireT he had been 
loud and noisy, vowing revenge, vowing 
to obtain possession of the deed by some 
desperate means, but of late he had 


i 


the two mutually, cannot be said. That a 


them, there was little doubt, though as yet it 
Danesheld 
was that morning alive with commotion, for 
an encounter had at length taken place, the 
pevious night, between the keepers and 
poachers, in which the former were worsted, 
and the latter had got off scot free. It was 
said that Lord Dane was foaming. Maria al- 
most sprang to Lydney whea she saw him, 
asking if he had heard the news. That she 
was trembling with an inward feer. a dread 
to which she dared not give a shape, her agi- 
tated manner proved. 

“T heard of it hours ago,” he smiled, as he 
took both her hands in greeting. 

“ Do you know—do you know”—it seemed 
that she could scarcely get the words out— 
“who were in it? what men?” 

“No. Various rumors are afloat. I be- 
lieve I could mention one fellow ; but it is no 
business Of mine. I saw him sneaking into 
the wood, under cover of the dark night, as 
I was going to your brother's, where I «pent 
the evening.” 

Maria's countenance visibly changed, and 
her lips parted with suspense, as she lis- 
tened. 

“And what Mrs. Lester will say the next 
time she sees me, I cannot anticipate,” he 
continued, not unobeervant of Maria's vary- 
ing cheek. “ Will you believe that I was so 
devoid of all conscience as to stay there till 
one in the morning, keeping Wilfred from 
his bed *” 

She could dissimulate no longer. Her lips 
turned white, her eyes became wet, and she 
faltered out: tale-telling words in the mo- 
ment's emotion. 

“ Oh, is it true’ 
with him ¥” 

He pressed her hands warmly, bent low, 
and whispered, with a beaming smile, 

“ [never tell you anything but truth; be- 
lieve me, 1 could not do so. Maria, it is all 
right, there is no cause for agitation. I was 
with Wilfred, at his own house, till one 
o'clock in the morning; we got into a dis- 
cussion, and the time slipped on unwarily. 
The encounter with the poachers took place 
at half-past twelve.” 

“How kind you are!” she exciaimed, in 
the sudden revulsion of feeling induced by the 
news. 

“In what way!” he laughed. “ Kind for 
telling you this, or for keeping Wilfred up 
shamefully, and running the risk of Mrs 
Lester's displeasure ?" 

“Kind in every way, I think,” she an- 
swered, her face radiant. “ But for you—” 

Mr. Lydney raised bis hand with a warn- 
ing gesture, and Maria looked round in sur- 
prise. Clearing some feet with a bound he 
sprang upon young Mr. Shad, who had been 
twined round a tree in his usual attitude, lis- 
tening with all his ears. He drew him forth 


Are you sure you were 
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temper, the only one to remonstrate against 
them to his face was Lydney; Edith dared 
not. ‘ 
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“OH, MY LORD! THER MOsT PLOT 1" Tigre 






such a keen eyes as he's got. 
hold of her two hands and was 
*em.” 

| sharpest lookout on him you 


quietly on, leaving the capturer and cap- , “I 
He had aid 


« hugs 














your ° How many times ever life, Shad,” were the con 
tat’? Now what shall your punishment Ewards of Tite, “Poke and peer 
‘bet I wonder if I totid get you about the woods forever, specially afer dark. 
two's wholesome bron" nts That Tytiey’s © big cut-throat in disguise, 
wilt * and ay him of.” 

, At'the , Shad Vowdadl 3 8 upon the whole workd 
ais a asm BE! sha 

be ew ~ 4 e 
ver a seco Mey hang wae retarn 


ing, when she met Lord Danc. 
plenty of thne tw cool; but to cool down from 
an evil spirit wae not in Tiffle’s nature: she 
remembered the sovereign bestowed upon her 
by his lordship, and the words he had used 
and she stopped him now. 

“Well, Tifle, antl how are you?"—for, 
when Lord Dane chose, he could be affable and 
condescending to the lowest 

“I'm none the better, my lerd, craving 
your pardon, for the dreadful tales of last 
night's blood that every shop you go into will 
tell. Is it true, my lord, that one of the keep 
ers was cut in half?” 

“Not quite,” replied Lord Dane, checking 
a laugh, “He is wounded in the ribs. I wish 
I could lay my finger on the man that fired 
at him.” 

“ My lord, I think it'sas likely to havetbeen 
that Lydney as anybody,” responded Time, 
dropping her voice. “I have good informa 
tion that he was one of them.” 

“ Have you?" eagerly returned Lord Dane 
“Where? how ’—how did you get it Y” 


She took in every point of the scene with 
her aly eyes, but suffered not her tongue to 
betray it. 

“Well! if ever I heard such a noise,” quoth 
she ; “I thought it must be some young pan- 
their let loose. And who is it? It's some- 
thing like Granny Bean's Shad.” 

“ He's a going to kill me; he’s a wanting 
to whack me; he'd a like to pull up my har 
by the roots,” shrieked Shad. “Tell him to 
let me go.” 

“Let him go, please,” said TiMle to Lyd 
ney. “I'm sure you're too much a gentle- 
min, sir, to illtreat a poor little weak bey.” 

Tiffle essayed to pull him from Mr. Lyd- 
ney, as she spoke, but Mr. Lydney put her 
away. He had not attempted to beat Shad, 
only held him tight 

“Tam not going to touch him now,” he 
said to Tiffle, “ I have no cane with me, But, 
so sure as I catch him dodging my footateps or 
Miss Lester's again, so sure will I inflict 
proper chastisement upon him. You came 
up opportunely, Mra. Tiffle.” 

“To prevent the beating ?” 

“No: to hear my promise. The next 
time you give him orders to track me, or your 
young lady, remember that he shall certainly 
suffer for it, if he attempts to put your be- 
hests in practice. That you merit the punish- 
ment, shal! not avail with me; he shall get 
it.” o 
“Oh! screamed Tiffle, with a great show 
of indignation, “what treasonous words is 


“One that’s safe and sure saw hin just out 
side the wood at one o'clock this morning. 
And where could he have been to, my lord, 
at that place and hour, but a j‘ining in th 
fray’ If you could get him transported, my 
lord, it woukl be a provadineshil mercy for 
Danesheld and for Misa Lester” 

“Ah,” was the only answer of his lord 
ship 

“ She's a getting enthrilled by him, my lord, 
as safe an my name's Tiffle, Not a day passes 


these’ J give him orders to track people! he’ , ' eb 
what have I to do withhim’ Ama perlice but he's at our house, wit - maser, oF WHR 
walker?” my lady, and of course she's present. And 


then the private meetings out of doors 
added Tiffle, turning up her eyes. “ They 
were in the wood together not half an hour 
ago, her two hands squozed in his, as if he 
were her lovier.” 

Lord Dane's face grew 
Tiffle did pot pursuc the subject 
shaft to tell 

“And they do say that Mr. Wilfred Lester 
has not been seen abroad yet, my lord. It's 
to be hoped he’s come to no harm: though 
I did hear a that he 
wounded.” 

She shot a rapid glance out of her cat's 
eyes at Lord Dane, then meekly dropped 
them, curtsied and turned away 
It is probable that Lord Dane would not 
«) far have forgotten his courtly manners as 
to speak to Maria on the point of Tiffle’s in 
“He was a coming up the road, ‘tother sid formation touching herself, but that he was 
the I sve him with my two eyes betrayed into it in the angry heat of the mo 
The clocks was a striking one.” jm nt His road led him past Mina Bordil 

“ Did you see Will Lester” returned Tift! lion's house, and seeing Maria leave it on her 
“ Was he out with ‘em ?” way home, he increased his pace and over 


“I didna see Aim. He might ha’ been there, | took her He raised his hat, a pleasant smile 
though, and this un ha’ been to take him on his comely face, and, joining her, walked 
home, for "twas close to Will Lester's where | 
I see him. I ha'n't seen Will Lester this , , 
morping nowhere; maybe, he's wounded.” vored with my answer’ Do you not think I 
“What did that divil set upon you now | have waited long and patiently ” 

for?” | Maria's heart beat, though her spirit sank 


“You have more to do with him than peo 
ple suspect, and in more ways than one,” was 
his significant retort, as he turned round and 
looked full in Tiffle’s face, which suddenly be 
came the color of scarlet. “Now, my good 
woman, set him to watch me again‘ 

He quitted hold of Shad with a gentle 
shake, and proceeded on his way, in the op 
posite direction to that taken by Maria. Tif 
fle regained her composure as she best might, 
but the scarlet of her face turned white with 
rage, and she shook her fists after him, and 
panted forth. 

“I vow I'll be revenged on him for this" 

“TI know what,” cried Shad. “I saw him 
at the wood last night, just after the row 
He'd @ been in it, I think.” 

“Where did you see him?” eagerly cried 
Tiffle. 


black as night 
she left her 


insinivation wis 





wood 


by her side 
“ Maria,” he began, “ when am I to be fa 
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“Tell me why you 
would reject me,” he 
sald, after a pause. 

“There is no parti- 
cular reason, except— 
except—that I do not 
care for you sufficiently to become your 
wife,” she hesitated. 

“Do you deem that it would be an inex- 
pedient alliance? Or do you fear! should 
not make you a good husband f” 

“I never glanced at either point. 
the subject to drop, Lord Dane.” 

He looked at her with a winning «mile. 

“Tt can never drop until you are mine, 
Maria.” 

“ But indeed it must,” she answered, “ for 
yours T cannot be.” 

“Have you seen your brother this mors- 
ing Y" he resumed. 

“My brother? No.” 

“Nor have heard, possibly, this rumor 
touching him. That he is wounded.” 

Had Maria been shot with one of the ran- 
dom shots from Danesheld wood, it could 
not have had much greater effect upon her 
than these words, The whole of her heart's 
blood seemed to leave her, and she turned 
to him with quivering lps that refused ut- 
terance 

“It may not be correct,” he continued, 
“but the report is certainly abroad. Ma 
ria, this is no hour for squeamishness: your 
brother ought to be got away from here 
If he is not hurt now, it will be sure to 
come ere long.” 

“TL wish he was away,” she cried, betrayed 
out of her self-possession, “but where le he 


Suffer 








to gor , 

“If you did not treat me so cavalierly, 
Maria, | would soon find him a post. I have 
one at my disposal now: at least my inte 
rest would secure ita being bestowed where 
I please. It is under government, and would 
be the very thing for Wilfred, until better 
times come round for him. It is nearly a 
the pay eight hundred a year.” 
Eight hundred 


snecure | 

Maria's brain began to whirl 
pounds a year on the one hand, absence from 
Danesheld and his grievances, home com 
fort for him and Edith! On the other po- 
verty, starvation, a coptinuance of the awful 
dread, companionship with his dangerous as 
sociates, perhaps disgrace, a public trial, or 
killed in midnight encounter! She 
turned her now with 
excitement, on Lord Dane 

“Oh, will you not interest yourself, and 


some 
lovely face, crimson 


give it bim’” 
“ Willingly 
with yourself for me.” 


If you will interest yourself 


Maria walked on 
had 


It wasa cruel alternative 
in silence, and began revolving all he 


said 
‘Who informed vou he was wounded *" 


she whispered 

‘IT heard it.” 

“I do not think it can be truc 
ney told me he was with him 
o'clock this morning; Use time flew unwarily, 


Mr Lyd 


till one 


he said.” 

A strangely derisive smile curled the lips 
of Lord Dane. Maria knew not why, but 
she shrank from it 

“I do not doubt it,” he signitic antly ob 
served; “I think it extremely probable that 
he was with him till that hour. Birds of a 
feather—but 1 should be sorry to clase Wil 
fred Lester, with all his faults and imprudences, | t 


with a man of Lydney's stamp.” t 
“Mr. Lydney is a gentleman,” she return 
ed, in a low yoice t 


“ Allow me to ask what proof you have of Tt 
that: whose testifying word’ Maria: it is |t 
time your eyes were opened I hear from 
various points Misa Lester's name coupled 
with Lydney’s—that they are seen abroad in 
company, that they appear on Intimate terms 
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been whispered to me 
of those engaged in the attack tast night. 
She felt utterly 
doubts and fears assalling her at all points; 
but she had faith in Lydney. 
“It is not possibile,” he gasped. “ All that 


last night, T assert nothing positive; fon of 
his movements then, and Wilfred’s, I am 
personally ignorant. It has been told to me 
that he was in the wood, it has been told to 
me that your brother ls wounded: both 

be thine, for aught I know. But when I tell 
you that he is the associate of bad characters, 
and that he frequents the wood at night with 
them, I speak of my own positive knowledge. 
In that a man to be intimate with Mise Les 
tery” 

Maria was hard of belief, and she spoke re- 
sentfully 

“If you have known this, as you say, from 
the first, why have you not stopped his visite 
to the families of the neighborhood 

“IT have my reasons for not speaking too 
soon, and the police have theirs, My gentle 
man ix being watched, and the time will 
come, | believe shortly, when he will be 
dropped upon and denounced. Private 
friendship would have led me to interfere, 
but as Lord Lieutenant I have public duties 
to consider. The time is not yet come, I aay. 
Ile made a show of offering £1,000 reward 
for the recovery of the box e 

“He never said it was himself offered it, 
he was but acting for the owner,” persisted 
Maria 

“Be it se Hut whether for himself of 
owner, he was safe in offering it, seeing that 
the box is most probably in his own posses- 
sion, and has been from the time it was 
Joa.” 

‘Who asserts that?” flashed Maria 
“Tt is a suspicion, not an assertion. 
cannot come to any other conclusion.” 
At that moment Wilfred Lester came ia 
view, walking as well as ever he walked in 
hia life, with no sign of a wound about him. 
He did not stop, but passed them with a ned. 
Maria turned triumphantly to Lord Dane 
“You see! All the other awertions may 
be false as this.” 

“Fale! Thank you, Maria | passed 
you my word that with regard to Lydney's 
pursuits and associates they were true. I did 
not answer for last night's doings Can you 
have faith in him ill?” 

“It seems to me that I can never lose my 
faith in him,” she replied, in a low tone, aa 
though she were communing with herself. 
Lord Dane threw up his head with all the 
hauteur of «a British peer, and he bit his lips 
That he was very greatly 


We 


with vexation 


prejudiced against Lydney there was no ques- 


ion; still he did believe him to be an unwor- 
hy character 

Danesheld Hall was in view, and Maria en- 
ered. Lord Dane also entered, and proceeded 
o the study of Mr. Leater. He thete confided 
o Mr. Lester what he had never done before 
his suspicions of Mr. Lydney; and strenu- 


ously urged that he should be treated as an 
impostor and turned from the Hall. 


“ He appears to me to be a thorough gen- 








“Cause | were a watching him and Mise | within ber. Was he going to enter again 





by the hair of his head, Shad yelling unmer- 
cifully. Maria said farewell, and walked 


+ 





Lester, and he twigged me,” returned Shad. | upon that subject * 


walking in the wood together, the young 


of friendship. This very morning they were | tleman, s gentleman tn all respects,” was the 
reply of Mr. Lester, who felt considerably as- 
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“These fellows, who come into a neigh- 
borhood for what they can pick up, are just 
the sort to draw « young lady into mischief: 
I mean such mischief as a secret allachment, 
and then « marriage. Fancy what « wind. 

Maria's fortane would be to this man! 


“ Bhe shall be your wife before the month's 
out,” foamed the disturbed Mr, Lester. 

Lord Dane quitted the Hall, and it hap 
pened unfortunately that Mr. Lydacy almost 
tmmediately called at it before Squire Les- 
ter's indignant fears had had time to codl 
He rushed out and met him as he entered; 
and, with many needless words of insult, or- 
dered him to quit the house again. 

“ What has occurred? what have | done" 
Gemanded the amazed Lydney, while the 
raised tones of Mr. Lester's voice brought 
forth Lady Adelaide and Maria. 

“1 condescend to no explanation, sir,” was 
the retort of Mr. Lester. “Only take your 
self off, and never presume to attempt cross 
img the threshold of my house again: you 
have crossed it too much.” 

“ But you will Gret acoord me an explana- 
thon of this treatment,” persisted Mr. Lydney. 

“ There's the door, sir,” stormed the squire, 
waving his hand to the open door, which the 
sorvant held “If you do not depart in. 
gtantly | shall order my domestics to put you 
forth.” 

A moment's communing with himself, and 
then the young man turned to obey. But he 
first raised his hat courteously to the Lady 
Adelaide, who had stood the image of con- 
@ernation, and walked forth—not as one 
cowed by merited insult, but with « lordly 
sep and head erect, his whole air and bear 
ing that of a chiefiain, from whom insult re 
coiled 

Maria shivered, crept up to her own room, 
and burst into a flood of passionate tears 





CHAPTER XXII 


THE APPARITION IN THE 
RUNG 


A OONPTUSED PrLoT 


Lord Dane was not one to do his work 
by halves, If he could not publicly pro 
claim his suspicions of Lydney's i doings, 
or if he did not choose to do so, he yet deter 
mined to damage his reputation as far as 
pasalble. | The most welcome pews to his 
lordship would be, to hear that Lydney had 
been driven from the place: perhaps he hoped 
to help on that desirable consummation 
Upon quitting Squire Lester's he bent his 
steps to the Rallor’s Rest. Ravensbird was 
alone in the bar, reading a newspaper: he 
rose up when his lordship entered. 

“1 want three minute? conversation with 
you, Ravenswood.” 

The man bowed, led the way to the par 
lor, and handed a chair to Lord Dane, re 
maining himself standing of course. 

“How much longer do you intend to har 
hor that fellow Lydney i” 

“I'm sure, my lord, that's more than I oan 
may,” returned the landlord, who could take 
questions a» coolly and literally as most 
folks, even from Loni Dane “It's his bu- 
siness; not mine. He'll stop on at his plea 
sure; as long as he pays his bill, I have 
nothing to say against i” 

“No, Ravensbird, he will not stop at his 
pleasure,” returned Lord Dane. “1 am here 
now to desire you to tura him out” 

“Upon what plea, my lord?” asked Ravens. 


bird. 

* Give any plea you choose, to him. The 
one I give w you is—that it is my pica. 
sure.” 


bere, and may work incalculable mischief 
Thee 


Ie that 6 for you to continue to har- 

borr” 

“What be may é0 ovt of doors, I know no 

thing of" Revensbind; “I see no 

wrong and have heard po wrong. 5 pers 

doom, he conducts himecif a « quid, w 

beheved, honorable gentleman, and that's all] “When he first arrived is, 

EE ae telorthedl = 
. and ye aw 
You are my tenant, Ravensbird, you od eo “ie Mama? Se canal as we 


must do as I wish you.” 

“ My lord, I am your tenant, but I pay you 
rent for your house, and am master of it. In 
taking the Ballor's Rest, 1 did not part with 


see) from it, is what T can't do.” 

“Sey you won't, Ravensbird.” 

“ Well, my lord, [ll say | won't, if you pre- 
fer it,” anewered the man, though with every 
token of civility and respect. “ If this young 
Mr. Lydney behaved himself ill under my 
notice, it would be a different thing.” 

Lord Dane regarded Ravensbird with a 
haughty «are, The man met it equably. 

“I fancy you cannot understand, Ravens- 
bird. He has come here to engage in bad 
practioes, therefore he must be hunted out of 
Danesheld. The police might do it for him, 
and save trouble, but he seems to take pre- 
chous good care nut to give tangible grounds. 
He's a sly one, depend upon it, and he must 
be got out of the place.” 

“ All well and good, my lord, if it can be 
done; but I am not going to join in getting 
him out.” 

“ Do you remember a certain clause in your 
lease, which I caused Apperly to insert, 
when you entered upon this house? de- 
manded Lord Dane. “It was to the effect 
that, should circumstances tnduce me to re- 
take the house upon my hands, you must 
give up possession, and quit it at my plea- 


. | sure.” 


“ By your lordship’s giving me ex weeks’ 
notice,” interposed Ravensbird. 

“Good If you are to fly in the teeth of 
my requests in this manner—and it is the 
first, I believe, that I have made to you—you 
stand a chance of getting that clause acted 
upon, Mr. Havensbird.” 

“ As your lordship pleases, of course,” was 
the sturdy answer, while Ravensbird looked 


full in the foe of the peer, “1 should be 
sorry to leave the house, for it suite me, and 
I earn a« living; still, there are other tene 


ments to be had in Danesheld. Perhaps your 
lordship will give it some reflection, before 
you compel me to quit this.” 

Marked independence, nay, more, marked 
meaning was in his tone. Lord Dane passed 
from the subject to another 


woods last night I" 

“Asall Danesheld has, my lord.” 

“ What do you personally know of itt" 

“ Not anything,” said Ravensbird. “What 
should IY" 

“ Ravensbird,” proceeded Lord Dane, bend- 
ing his head forward, and speaking in an un- 
der tone, “1 could bring the officers of jus- 
tice into this house now, and give you into 
custody on suspicion of having been con- 
cerned in it.” 

“Because I ‘harbor’ Lydney—it is your 
lordship's expression—and you suspect him 
of being connected with the poachers 1” asked 
Ravensbird, with some freedom. 


“No.” 

The two stood gazing at each other—for 
Lord Dane had risen, and now faced his ten 
ant. It was his lordship who broke the ai- 
lence 


“ Last evening —it must have been near ten 
o'clock, not very long before the affray took 


place—I saw you in the wood, with one of 
the worst of the men, Ben Beecher. Hand in 
glove with him, pacing the thicket with him, 
your hand upon his shoulder! I saw you 
myself, Ravensbird.” 

“IT was there with him,” quietly replied 
Ravenabird 

“Tt is a cool assertion.” 

“1 had a litth private matter of business 


with Ben Beecher. and 1] went to the wood, 
hoping to fad him and to transact it. I did 
find him, and was with him the best part of 


half an hour, and then I lef him, and came 
back home. That's the simple truth, and the 
whole truth, my lotd. Had I known Uiere 
was likely to be a fight in the wood, I should 
not have chosen last night to go there. J tak« 


part in a poacher’s conflict! You know bet- 
ter than that, Lord Dane.” 

“Yet you have been accused of a worse of 
fence in your day,” cried his lordship. 

A strangely significant smile played over 
the lips of Ravensbird. He raised his eyes 
full on Lord Dane, “I niay be publicly cleared 
of that suspicion yet, my lord, by the real of. 
fender being brought to light. I have reason 
to think I shall be.” 

“ What reason !" inquired Lord Dane. 

“ A belief in the divine laws of retribution 
and of justice.” 

“Can you tell me the natare of your busi. 
ness with Ben Beecher !” 

“ LT have said that it was private, my lord.” 

Lord Dane took up his hat. “It seoms that 
I have met with little satisfaction in coming 
here this morning. Considering that you were 
once servant in my family, Ravensbird, I have 
an kiea that it might behove you to treat my 
wishes with more compliance.” 

A tinge of color flashed into Ravensbird's 
dark fhoe. “1 was servantto the Honorable 
Captain Dane ; | was not servant to Mr. Her- 
bert.” Lord Dane put his hat on his head and 
walked out, Ravensbird attending him to the 


“My lord, I cannot put forth a gentleman | 4.) 


im that fashion; one who conducts himedif 
as a gentleman, and pays his way.” 

“Is must be dove | insist upon it,” sald 
Lord Dane. 

“I beg your pardon, my lord Not by 
me.” 


* The fellow is an impostor,. maa given 
te nefarious courses; he comsors with the 
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“ By the way,” cried his lordship, wheeling 
round, “ iathat other man gone? I mean the 
Old passenger, who was likewise saved and 
brought here.” he added, seeing that Ravens- 
bird looked puzzled. 

“ He is mot gone, my lord ; he has not 
himself well enough to go. But he is getting 
better now.” 

“ Does he not go out 

“ He has sever once been out of his room, let 
alone the house, your lordship. He is waiting 
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“You have heard of this outrage in my- 





while, and then not get paid. ‘Wow quiet he 
must keep himeectf! I never hear t mention- 





were obliged to call in Dr. Groen.” 

“Home? Home?” debated his lordship: 
“ don't know the name.” 

He marched up the street, and Ravensbird 
turned indoors again. Certainly the man be- 
haved more cavalierty to Lord Demethan any 
other of his dependants would have presum. 
ed to venture upon. The wonder was, that 
his lordship put up with it. 

It was growing dark that same evening, 
that is, it may have been near upon five 
o'clock, when three men met under covert of 
the thick wood. Later, with last night's re- 
membrance upon them, they would not have 
dared to be there: a few days mast elapse cre 


on the ground, serpent that he waa, lay young 
Shad, listening—not to plans for another bat- 
tue on the pheasanta, but to as nefarious o 
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ways strictly forbidden, but his tohgue was 
burning to be delivered of its secret. He stole 
across the intervening space, and gave a timid 
knock at the back door 

“If you please, ma’am, can I speak a word 
to Mra. Tiffle” cried he, as a kitchen maid 
answered it. 

The girl went to the housekeeper's room, 
where Tifle was. 

“Mrs. Tiffle’s wanted,” cried she. 
Granny Bean's Shad.” 

An unwelcome announcement In the pre- 
sence of her fellow servants, and Tiffle jump- 
ed up. 

“ Granny Bean's Shad !" uttered she, in ap- 
parent amazement. “He can't want me: it 
must be a mistake.” 

Bhe flounced through the back passages of 
the house to ite outside; and there, sure 
enough, stood Bhad. Her first bhpulse was 
to treat him to a good shaking. 

“ Don't you begin upon me, then,"till you've 
heered,” whined Shad. “T shouldn't a come 
a nigh, but you warn't at the place, I've been 
a hearing murder, and it made my bones sweat 
to listen.” 

“ Hearing murder!” ejaculated Tiffle. 

“They's a going to break Into the castle,” 
resumed the boy, “murder Lord Dane, and 
fork the plate, I heered ‘em say as there was 
hundreds of ounces kep' in the big chest, and 
they'd bag it all, while ‘tother was a doing the 
business” 

To give Tiffle her due, her badly disposed 
mind was more intent upon working petty ills 
and aggravations to her species, than great 
crimes. Murder, certainly, bore as much hor- 
ror for her as it does for most people: and 
she clasped hold of young Shad in affright, 
and bade him «peak intelligibly, and relate all 
he knew 

“It were them three, Drake, and Ben 
Beecher, and Bill Nicholson, Ben Nick's bro- 
ther,” said Shad, “and I've been a lying ever 


“ It's 


since dark a listening to ‘em, with my nose in 
the fresty ground, and afraid to draw a breath 
I couldn't make out all they said, but I made 
out enough: and they be a going in for the 
castle plate and to murder Lord Dane.” 
“Did you hear them plan his murder 


“No, but look you here,” said Shad, who 
did not want for braina though it was con- 
venient to let it appear to the world in gene- 
ral that his head ran short of them. “They 
talked about the plate—and to hear of it was 
good to make your mouth water, spoona, and 
waiters, and tea pots, and things—but "tain't 
the plate as they's chiefly a going in for; I 
made out that much. They said, while the 
business was a being done, two or three of 
‘em could go ard rifle the plate-chest, and no- 
body be none the wiser. And I says to my- 
self as I listened, what é& the business, if it's 
not the robbing the plate-chest? it must be to 
murder his lordship.” 

Not an improbable conclusion for Shad to 
arrive at. Tiftle arrived at the same. 

“Hew many more was to be in it, besides 
them three!" asked she. 

“I dun know. They said two or three of 
‘em ud fork the plate while the business was 
a being done, so there'll be more in it nor 
them. I heard ‘em speak of Lydney once, 
and then the rest said Hush! and after that 
they called him ‘L.’ I'd lay that white doe 
rabbit of mine, what's at granny's, as he is to 
be in it.” 

Tifle’s eyes sparkled at the information, 
but before she could reply, one of the foot- 
mea, who had been out on some private mat- 
ter of his own, came up the back door. 


“What,-is H you, Mr Tiffle, out here? 


why you'll catch cold. And young Shad, as 
I'm alive 

“Come to beg a drop of my lnerment for 
Granny Bean's rheumitix,” Tiffle 
to the servant. “The last time I gave her 
some, it cured her in no time; her back's 
a'most double to he «ya 
Shad, give me the and [ll bring kt out 
oye 


“A groaning with & awful, granny was,” 
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leave to ask. 

Her proposed visit was to Lord Dane. 
Apart from Tiffle’s shock at the contempla- 
ted murder in itself, it put « stop (should it 
be carried into effect) to certain ambitious 
visions, which Tiffle had recently, and more 
especially that day, been indulging « hope 


or through the favor of Lord Dane himself, 
did he remain a bachelor. Of course, were 
the thread of his lordship's life to be severed 


- | by any such summary process, Tiffie's visions 


must fade into air. 
Lord Dane was seated alone in his dining- 


“ My lord, a person is asking to see you. 
It's Lady Adelaide Lester's maid.” 

“To see me!” returned his lordship. 
“ What, Tiffle f” 

“Yes; Tiffle, my lord. I fold her your 
lordship was at dinner, but she Wished me to 
bring word that she had come for something 
important.” 

“A message from Lady Adelaide, pos 
ably,” carelessly remarked Lord Dane. “ Let 
her come in.” 

Tiffle appeared. Lord Dane had turned 
his chair to the fire then, and she advanced 
and stood near him. Bruff departed and shut 
the door. 

“Oh, my lord! the most wicked plot!” she 
began, throwing her bonnet back in her 
flurry, and putting out her hands “The 
castle's going to be riffled, and your lordship 
murdered promiskeous in your bed.” 

“ What!” uttered Lord Dane, wondering 
whether Tiffle had turned crazy, and evincing 
a very powerful inclination to laugh. “ You 
can sit down, Tiffle; you seem a little ex- 
cited.” 

“ My lord, it may sound like ridicul, but 
it's Goapial truth,” returned Tiffle, taking the 
chair offered her. “Them three men, have 
been a plotting of it in the wood, Bill Nichol- 
son, and Drake, and Ben Beecher, and one 
overheard ‘em as is sure and safe, and he 


Lord Dane, uncertain still whether there 
might be anything in the tale, or whether 
Tiffle really had lost her senses, made her 
go over the whole of it circumstantially, It 
comprised all she had heard, and some she 
had not heard, for Tiffle’s news, like many 
other persons’, was sure to increas’ in the 
telling; she repeated it all. 

“ Was it you who heard this fine plot ¥” 

“Me, me lord! As if I should be prowling 
in the wood at night, a hazarding of my repe- 
tation !” 

“ Oh, of course not,” said Lord Dane, with 
acough. “ Who was it, then?” 

“I couldn't impart that to your lord- 


ship.” 
“Then you had better not have imparted 


the tale. I suppose it was some—some—” his 
lordship was rather at a loss for a word— 
“ beau of yours.” 

“ Indeed, then, no!" was Tiffle’s nettled re- 
joinder. “T’'ve had enough of them sort of 
‘vanaties, and had rather keep ‘em at arms’ 
distance.” 

“Well, as it appears that something may 
be in it; at anyrate there's sufficient doubt 
to induce some sort of preparation against the 
possibility —" 

“Some sort of preperation! interrupted 
the alarmed Tiffle. “ Preperation against it 
must be made, my bof, or you'll have the ca- 
tastrify for certain.” 

“ Just so! said Lord Dane. “ Therefore it 
is necessary that all points, bearing upon it, 
should be imparted to me. Tell me in pri- 
vate who this hearer was, and he shall come 
to no harm, nor you either, Otherwise, I 
must call in the aid of the police, and you 
must be publicly examined to-morrow before 
Squire Lester.” 

This would not have suited Tiffle at all; 
quite the contrary. Yet she was awake to 
the common sense view of Lord Dane's argu- 
Ment, and to the necessity of his knowing 
all. 

“It's not that he could come to harm, my 
lord, or that I have any motive to conceal it, 
such as you might fancy,” she resumed. “But 
the one that heard it is useful to me, he looks 
about for me, unsuspected, and brings me 
news, and if it was once known he did so, 
there'd be good-bye to it, for folks would be 
on their guard not to speak before him. I'd 
tell your lordship, if you'd let it be quite pri- 
vate from everybody else ; indeed, you might 
see him for yourself.” 

“ Agreed,” said Lord Dane. 

“It was Granny Bean's Shad.” 

“Granny Bean's Shad!” he uttered, look- 
ing at her. “Why, every second word spo- 
ken by that boy is a barefaced lie.” 

‘Tile bent her face close to Lord Dane's. 
he had never seen it so earnest, so little savor- 
ing of deceit, 

“That Shad will tell you the truth in this, 


Here, | my lord—I'll answer for it with my own life. 


He has less fauits than folks think for, and he 
daredn’t play the fool with me.” 





“PT sce him,” sald Lord Dane, as Title 


“ Not for three for certain ; and then passion, on her suddes 
for what, unicss & is for the moon to rea had the + 
S&S. cost of Harry Dane, almost 

other thimg he only half beard those ruins y apne ad me. heer 
were mintioned. He thought perhaps they The latter was not @ pleasant subject to in. 
were going to meet in them, and -plot fur- | duige in, with rates around 
ther.” the gravestones and the pale white 
eres pun be ermte es moonlight above; and Lord Dane, middle. 
da, cain tor tank Ge Stilo one ae nae 


“ He’asafe, my lord, and you may rely upon 
it I don't ejict another syllible from my lips. 


mine.” 


departure, and then strolled out of the castle. 
That an attack was being contemplated he 
entertained no manner of doubt, though he 
did not take precisely the same view of it 
that Mr. Shad and Tiffle had adopted. He 
felt surprised ; for, loose in character as the 
three men mentioned had hitherto been re- 
garded, taking their full delight in poaching, 
smuggling, and similar adventures of a venial 


venial, they had never attempted great crimes, 
and Lord Dane felt convinced that some mas- 
ter head-piece was urging them on. 

He stood outside the castle gates, still 
thinking, taking little notice of a female form 
approaching from the direction of Danesheld. 
But the female came close up to him, and 
compelled his attention: he recognized the 
cloak and bonnet of Tiffle. 

“ Back again !" cried Lord Dane. 

“I have abtained a little more ividence, my 
lord,” was Tiffie’s rejoinder, “and thought 
you'd blame me if I didn't return with it.— 


Shad with a lantern to search the place where 
them smugglers had been, thinking it not 
impossable but they might have lef some 
token behind ‘em; for when folks hold a 
meeting in the dark, and things slip from 
their pockets or their hands, they're diffacult 
to be picked up again. Shad was back before 
I waa, and he brought this.” 

She held out a scrap of paper to Lord Dane, 
and he examined it by the light of the lamp 
which illumined the gateway, paying Tiffle 
the compliment, as he took it from her, that 
she would have made a first rate detec- 
tive. 

It proved to be part of a note, and Lord 
Dane read the following words : 

“—— impossible to join you to-night, but 
to-morrow you may expect me without fail. 

“ W. pA 

It appeared to have been written hastily 
on a long, narrow bit of paper, and then 
twisted up. The direction, if there had 
been any, had gone with the first part of the 
contents, 

“Now, I can take my Bible effidavit that 
that writing is Lydney's,” cried Tiffle, when 
Lord Dane had looked at it. “I have seen 


music, and I saw a note of his to Miss Lester. 
"Twas only a line or two about a book, but 
it was that very self same handwriting, and 
T’ll stand to it, my lord, with the same auti- 
griff at the end of it, ‘W. L,;’ which is the 
short for his name, William Lydney.” 

“ Where did Shad find this?” 

“Close upon the very spot where they'd 
been a plotting.” 

“Why did you not bring Shad up, as you 
dropped upon him ’" 

“ Shad'll come|to-morrow morning and ask 
for you, my lord, as you ordered. "Twasn't 
likely 1 was going to bring him to the castle 
myself, and set your detainers a wondering 
and talking,” was the reply of Tiffle. 

She took her final departure, and Lord 
Dane, after consigning the paper to his 
pocket-book, fell into another reverie. That 
Lydney was an out-and-out villain, he was 
beginning to believe, and his angfy eye flash- 
ed at the thought that he had been admitted 
to the intimacy—perhaps gained the love—of 
Maria Lester. Before him stretched out the 
sea, broad and wide, not that he could see 
much of it from where he stood; on his 
right were the lights of Danesheld; and on 
his left the chapel ruins. The moon was 


those picturesque ruins, as she had done 
many a time before; upon the green walla, the 
geveral apertures. Lord Dane turned his 
eyes towards them. 

Singular to say, he had never once been 
inside those ruins since his return from 
abroad, in fact since his accession to the title: 
nay, it may be said, since the period of his 
romantic love for the Lady Adelaide. Many 
times had he passed them since then, walk- 
ed round them, stood near them, but it hap- 
pened that, either by design or accident, he 
had not gone inside. He bent his steps thi- 
ther now, his mind full of Tiffle’s surmise : 
the plotters might be there at that moment, for 
augit he knew. 

Lord Dane crossed the greensward, crisp 
with frost, crossed it as stealthily as he had 
ever stolen to his appointments with Ade- 
laide Errol; for it was not his intention to 
pounce upon or surprise the men, but to lis- 
ten to them. He had his own reasons for 
suffering the plot to goon to the very hour 
appointed for its execution. Once inside, he 
halted, looked about, and kept his ears open. 
Nothing appeared to have changed : there were 
the faint remains of the altar, the traces of 
the graves, the ghostly looking windows, 
and the moss-covered stones: all looked as it 
had looked in those years long gone by. 

It appeared to be entirely void of human 
life: if any plotters were there, they remain- 
ed still and silent : and, that none were there, 
speedily became apparent to Lord Dane, as 
he paced about it His thoughts began to 
Tevert to the past, and soon, growing oblivious 
to the present, to the lapse of years, to anpoy- 





ing plota, and to Maria Lester, the pest was 
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It's in your lordship's hands now, and out of 


Lord Dane remained in a reverie after her 


nature, or what are looked upon by many as 


When J came the first time, 1 sent young 


his handwriting at our house upon pieces of 


high in the sky, and flickered her light upon | ° 


plays curious tricks, As he stared st that 
figure in the apertare, its ¢ re- 
semblance in form to the dead man, struck 
upon him : he strode to the window, separa- 
ted only by the wall, and stood face to face; 
face to face with him who was once Harry 
Dane. The once familiar features stood out 
pale and clear in the moonlight, far too clear 
for Lord Dane not to recognize them. It 
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against the decayed wall to recover himself 
and an Englishman: shook himself, stepped 


them, as he had been. 

It had vanished. Nothing was to be seen 
outside. Lord Dane strode round the exte- 
rior of the ruins, but the ghost was gone, 
leaving no trace behind. 

No trace, save in the physical disturbance 
of Lord Dane, Again the superstitious feel- 
ing came creeping over him, the dread that 
the dead was hovering near: and he posi- 
tively started, full pace, to the castle, quick- 
ly, and perhaps as conscious of terror, as 
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THE PRINCE’ OF WALES. 
Well, the Prince of Wales, Baron Renfre¥, 
or Albert Edward Busichi, as some say his 
real name is, has really been in Philadelphia, 
and, astonishing as it may seem, “we still 
live.” Whether owing to the State election, 
or to the native good sense of our citizens, 
the Prince received all rightful attention 
from the Mayor, pleased the “upper 
thousand,” and we hope gratified himself, by 
visiting the opera—that most frivolous of all 
intellectual enter ts—where the sudi- 
ence reverentially started to their feet upo? 
hearing the first loyal strains of “God Save 
the Queen”—gratified the gentlemen b’hoy* 
by attending the at Point Breeze—and 
had a very pleasant time generally, without 
the city being at all moved from its usual 
staid propriety. We think it probable that 
the Prince thinks no worse of us, but s little 
better, that the great majority of our citizens 
and our municipal authorities did not £° 
into spasms on his account. : 
~ One matter in connection with the Prince* 





in which he always seems to be. 
of time” is the excuse constantly given for 
not going further, staying longer, seeing this 
or seeing that. You might think that the 
Prince of Wales was a young 
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selves, laugh that it should be so, will admit 
that it isso. The son of such an alliance es- 
pecially, would have a hold upon the hearts 
ofthe people of the American Union that no 
reason would account for, and no sound judg- 
ment perhaps approve, but which feeling all 
oar statesmen would have to respect. There- 


compared with an alliance with the United 


For, in the course of another century, the 
United States will be the great power of the 
world. Even in sixty years, at our present 
rate of increase, we shall have 120 
souls—the greatest workers, the boldest whale- 
fishers and sea-fighters, the most inventive 
and daring race on sea and land, the world 


visit “ the old country” laugh at the clumsi- 
ness of the English machinery ; we are ahead 
of them ten years. In half-a-century, in all 
probability, the great bulk of our cotton crop 
will be manufactured at home—the coarser 
goods at the South and in the Middle States, 
the finer in New England. In Iron, with our 
immense natural depositories of Iron and 
Coal, we shall be beholden to no nation very 
long for our manufactured supplies. Yea, in 
the oft-repeated lines of Bishop Berkeley, 
“Westward the course of Emrree takes its 
way.” With the strength of numbers, with 
fertility of intellectual resources, with unsur- 
passed daring of soul, we shall in all proba- 
bility In half a century, take our place as the 
very Finer among the nations of the earth. 
God save us then from that selfish ambition 
which too often goes hand-in-hand with Power. 

That wise heads in Great Britain should per- 
ceive all this as clearly as we perceive it, is 
not to be wondered at. And that they should 
seek to draw closely the bonds of interest 
and feeling between themselves and us, is 
the most natural thing in the world. If we 
only had “a royal family”—they think—but 
then as we have no royal family, they must do 
the next best thing, take a family that is not 
royal, in the European sense. 

Well, it is nothing to America—we should 
gain nothing by such an allidnce. Even less 
than nothing, perhaps. An entangling al- 
liance—an occasional bloody war; with the 
chance, it is only fair to add, of an occasional 
lift to the cause of civil and religious liberty 
in Europe. The alliance would be nothing 
to us, who shall have no enemies that we can- 
not easily manage. Therefore, if we had a royal 
family, we for one should be apt to oppose 
any such arrangements, But we have not. 
And there are some five millions of American 
girls who would jump at an offer from the 
Prince, and inform us it was none of our bu- 
siness if We presumed to interfere. So we 
suppose things will have to take their course 
—whether, as a consequence, we shall have 
in the future a foreign war or two upon our 
hands, or not. None of our American girls— 
bless their pretty faces !—would stop a mo- 
ment for such a trivial consideration, when a 
marriage with a charming young prince, of 
the true blue blood, was on the carpet. We sup- 
pose that at least one million would marry 
him, if they knew they would have their 
sweet heads cut off, like Anne Boleyn’s, the 
very next morning. 


SPLENDID RAILROAD MANAGE- 
MENT! 

It is a matter of frequent discussion in busi- 
ness circles, “ Why railroads do not pay?” 
In instituting an examination into this very 
important question—important not only to 
the stockholders, but to the public at large— 
sufficient attention is not generally paid to 
the fact that it is possible for dishonest off- 
cers and employees to pilfer and divert away 
(we take credit to ourselves for the delicacy 
of that last expression) all the profits of the 
railroad business. For instance, read the fol- 
lowing reference to the recent unpleasantness 
(that is another delicate expression) on that 
“splendidly managed” road, the “Great 
Central.” We quote from the Germantown 
Telegraph :— 

A strange circumstance has occurred, ac- 

to the statement of the Pittsburg 


and Harrisburg Patriot, in the way 
by certain conductors and ticket 


on lvania Railroad. The 

oo is set down as 
the amount of their plunder 
Some of these conductors and 
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im question in the least the honesty of its 
conductors and ticket agenta, he would have 
draw upon himself not only the wrath of 
the iresident and Directors of the road, but 
even of the stockholders themselves. In fact, 
with all the real shrewciness and sagacity of 
oar business men as individuals, their senses 
seem to desert them when they join together 
in incorporated companies—or, rather, such 
is their intense mercantile appreciation of 
“respectability,” when manifested in the 
shape of a few hundreds of thousands of dol- 
lars, that,‘ like the stickler for good blood 
in “Little Dorritt,” they would rather be 
knocked down financially by a rich man, 
than picked up by a poor one. 

‘Well, they get knocked down—the Merdles 
of the financial world, how they do pluck 
them! And they, the plucked, like it—posi- 
tively like it. 

We remember a few years ago, when going 
out West on the Penna. Road, that an Ex-Direo- 
tor happening to meet us at the depot, insist- 
ed upon introducing us to the Superintendent, 
and said we ought as one of the press to have 
a free ticket. He declined giving it, it being 
contrary, as he said, to the rules of the road. 
Two gentlemen of our acquaintance, however, 
went through to Harrisburg that very trip on 
a free pass given by the conductor of another 
road, and we could have gone free on the 
same pass had we thought it right so to do. 

We do not believe that there are many rail- 
roads in the country but that will pay, and 
pay well, if managed as an individual ma- 
nages his own concerns—but the leaks! the 
leaks ! 


A NEW OFFER. 
A Chance te Obtain Two Valuable Works. 


We have made arrangements with the 
publishers of those large and valuable works, 


Webster's New Pictorial Quarte Dictionary, 


AND 
Lippincott’s Gazetteer and Geographical 


Dictionary of the World, 
by which either of these important and 
valuable works will be given to any friend 
of THE POST, on the following terms :— 
We will send one copy of Tux Poser, for 
one year, and give a copy of either the 
Dictionary or the Gazetteer, for Six Dollars. 
Or, on the receipt of Five new subscri- 
bers and Ten Dollars, we will give either of 
the above works as a premium. . 
Or, on the receipt of Ten new subscribers 
and Fifteen dollare—$1.50 apiece—we will 
give either of the works as a premium, 
The price of these works in the stores, 
varies from $6,00 to $6,50 apiece. 
Of Webster's New Pictorial Quarto Dic- 
tionary, containing 1,500 Wood Cuts, but 
little need be said—its value being appa- 


rent to all. No family should be with- 
out it. 
Lippincott's Gazetteer and 


Pronouncing 

Dictionary of the World, is 
another work that no man or family should be 
without. It isa volume of 2,188 closely 
printed pages, contains an immense 
masse of useful knowledge. You have ih it 
the most recent and authentic information 
respecting nearly 100,000 places—countries, 
islands, rivers, mountaina, cities, ‘owns, &c., 
in every portion of the Globe. 

Both of these works lie constantly upon 
our own table, and we are in the habit of ma- 
king frequent reference to them. In fact, 
they are just what we have said, works that 
no one should be without. 

Very many enterprising young men or 
young women could start out and get five 
new two dollar subscribers, or ten new 
$1.50 subscribers, for Tue Poet in a short 
time,—and entitle themselves to either the 
Dictionary or the Gazetteer (whichever they 
might choose) as a Premium. It only needs 
a little energy and enterprise to get one or 
both of these admirable and valuable works. 
Be up and doing while this offer lasts / 


THE GOLD DOLLAR. 

All publishers of periodicals must regret 
the recent orders of Government recalling the 
dollar gold pieces for the purpose of recoin- 
ing them into eagles. The dollar piece is es- 
pecially adapted for being remitted in pay- 
ment of subscription bills, as ité weight is but 
little, and nothing is lost upon it in the way 
of discounts to brokers. In States like Penn- 
sylvania, Where it is illegal to pass any 
smaller bank note than a five-dollar one, the 
gold dollar is particularly convenient. We 
trust, therefore, that the measure referred to 4 
will be abandoned ; certainly there is plenty 
of gold to coin into eagles, if more coins of 
that denomination are demanded, without 
encroaching upon. the smaller coins, which 
are not only convenient in themselves, but act 
as a wise check upon the tendency to undue 
expansion which always characterizes the 
paper currency. 


t@ We have added an additional pro- 
position this week to our offer relative to 
Webster's Dictionary, and Lippincott's Ga- 
zetteer. 





tw A gentieman was called upon to apo- 
logize for words uttered in wine. “I beg 
pardon,” said he, “I did not mean to say 
what I did; but I've had the misfortune to 
lose some of my front teeth, and words get 
out every now and then without my know- 
ledge.” 

(2 As a general thing it is rather irksome 
for hard-working, out-of-door business men 
to accompany the “wimmin folks” about 
town, shopping. It probably was to the 
“gentleman” from the “ rooral doestricks,” 
who came into a dry good store up town a 
few days since, out of breath, exclaiming, 
with a sort of good-natured impatienee to 
two women whom he was trying to accom- 
pany,—“ I would as lief chase a cow all over 
the paster, as to keep track of yeou, gol darn- 
ed ef I hadn't.” He should not have tried to. 
ta” If you want to annoy and puzzle and 
baffle a man full of trick and duplicity, you 
have only to practise a straightforward and 








simple integrity. 


EW PUBLICATIONS. 

Tux Corraces or rue Aurs; or, Lava 
axp Manxwens rm Swrremntaxp By the 
author of Peasant Lift tn Germany. Pub 
lised by Charlies Scribmer, New York; and 
for sale by E. H. Butler & Co., Phila. 

Nores ox tre Panasies or Ovr Lorp. 
By Recwarp Cwenevrx Trance. Condensed. 
Published by D. Appleton & Co, New York; 
and for sale by T. B. Peterson & Brothers, 
Phila. 

A Year Wrra Macorm axp Bwwa; A 
True Story. Edited by Manta J. MclIwross. 
Published by D. Appicton & Co., New York; 
and for sale by T. B. Peterson & Brothers, 
Phila. 

Tue Loser Huwren. A Tale of Early 
Times. By Joux T. Apawa Published by 
M. Doolady, New York; and for sale by T. 
B. Peterson & Brothers, Phila. 

Lera; or, Tax Breen or Granada. 
And CaLprnox, tax Counter. By Sm 
Evwarp Buiwer Lrrron, Bart. Publish- 
ed by J. B. Lippincott & Co., Phila. 

: Containing Some Annals 
Thereof. By Sotomon Sxconpraoverts, 
Schoolmaster. Second Edition. Published 
by J. B. Lippincott & Co., Phila. 

Tae Norts Amerrcan Review, for Oc- 
tober. For sale by W. B. Bieber & Co, 
Phila. , 

Barer Broorarmms By Sawvue. Surias, 
author of “Self Help,” &c. Published by 
Ticknor & Fields, Boston; and for sale by 


ren. Published by Ticknor & Fields, Bos- 
ton; and for sale by T. B. Peterson & Bro- 
thers, Phila. . 


BND OF A SUMMER RAMBLE. 
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Panis, Bept. 21, 1860 
Mr. Eiditor of the Poa :— 

The hackneyed theme of “ weather” which, 
unluckily for dwellers in the North, seldom 
loses its interest, threadbare though it be, is 
never 80 as when one is travelling; 
and rarely has the subject been so constantly 
and so anxiously uppermost in travellers’ 
thoughts, as during the wretched substitute 
for a summer which is now merging into what 
threatens to prove an almost equally ungenial 
autumn. Just as in Switzerland we ha@been 
forced to change our programme by the al. 
most incessant rain, so were our Italian ram- 
blings cut suddenly short by the appearance 
of a probability of better weather, which set 


been favored with during the first part of 

our tour, Accordingly we turned our faces 

northward, bid adieu to bright and pleasant 

Milan, with its palaces, that give one so im- 

pressive an idea of what ust have been the 

splendor of their owners in the old days, 
ite 


unequalled “ Last Supper,” painted in fresco, 
as everybody knows, by Leonardo da Vinci, 
on the walls of the refectory in the Domini- 
can Monastery of “Holy Mary of Graces,” 
in the 15th century, gone to utter decay 
through damp and neglect, but perhaps even 
more wonderful in its untimely decay than 
the Dhomo in the glory of its yet unfinished 
growth. 

We went back into Switzerland by the 
Simplon, with a glorious blue sky and unin- 
terrupted sunshine to console us in quitting 
the lovely Italian land, with its handsome 
and intelligent people, its unrivalled churches, 
ita ancient remembrances, and its delicious 
figs. I may say, en passant, that it was in 
the Italian markets that I saw, for the first 
and only time in my life, the little green 
frogs that are erroneously spposed to form 
a common article of food in France. The 
bronzed Italian market women sit on the 
step of some arched doorway, or on an over- 
turned basket in the shade of a piazza, with 
a pannier beside them, full of the pretty little 
creatures—just the color of the young spring 
leaves of the acacia—who walk lazily over 
one another, opening their immense mouths 
and looking quietly out of their bright eyes, 
while awaiting, in happy ignorance, the ap- 
proach of Fate, in the shape of cooks and 
housekeepers. When a customer appears, 
the market woman takes up the frogs, one 
by one, by the hind legs, gives a dexterous 
pull and twist, and the entire skin and body 
come away from the said legs as if by magic, 
leaving two tiny limbs of such delicate-look 
ing, almost transparent substance, that one 
can well believe all that is said of their ex- 
treme tenderness and delicacy when prepared 
for the table. As these frogs are altogether 
herbivorous, it is hard to explain the repug 
nance with which their use as an article of 
food is regarded by those who are not in the 
habit of eating them, unlews, indeed, that 
most practical of mothers, Dame Nature, in 
the aversion with which she has caused us 
so generally to turn from the idea of eating 
anything that we have not seenour neighbors 
eat, has intended to guard us from the dan- 
gers of too rash “experiments of living.” 

Our party had passed the night, previous 
to our crossing the Simplon into Switzer- 
land, at the picturesque and thoroughly Ita 
lian looking town of Domo d’Ossola i. ¢., 
houses with colonnades, streets with awnings, 
shops teeming with sausages, maccaroni, and 
garlic, lazy-looking lazzaroni in red night 
caps and mahogany colored legs, intermixed 
with mules, burly priests, dirty friars in 
brown serge or white (’) flannel, and women 
with black lace mantillas and blacker cye®. 
This halting-place we had reached after an 
entire day's looking of most dispiriting au 
gury. Through some carelessness on the part 
of our driver, the rain got unsuspected into one 
corner of the place appropriated to luggage, 
and into one end of a trunk, in which one 
of our party had stowed a quantity of lovely 
Swiss embroideries, purchased at Interiachen 











as presents Jor friends on our return. It was 
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eerve,all Alpine washerwomen instead of 
soapsuds and boilers. 
What was to be done? The carriage was 
waiting, the rest of the luggage on its way 
down stairs, and the gentlemen were sending 
up @ succession of impatient messages to the 
effect that “a little wet was of no sort of 
consequence, that muslin was meant to go 
into water, that it was already past six o'clock, 
and that there was not a moment to lose if 
we would profit by the magnificent weather 
for the Pass, and reach the other side of the 
nightfall.” Thus pressed on 
Ou lien bak Dacring to bo tapenamte no 
allow the of soaking muslin to go on all 
dresses an B—— instantly took 
* which, however, she 
kept to for the time being. Taking 
out the wet “things” from their unlucky 
corner, and stuffing » spare “wrap” lo pre- 
vent further damage to ite contents by the 
trunk had undergone, 
ahe a dry handkerchief, 
and her unk down stairs, armed 
with and a great quantity 


} 


But as eur rope-tackled chariot had 
cleared town and its loitering crowds, 
who watched us rumbie along with the great- 


of astonished observation, and little groups of 
priests and peasants would every now and 
then draw up as we went by, with our stream- 
ers flying, apparently uncertain whether we 
had hoisted signals of distress, or were a 
y of lunatics escaped from some mad- 
house, Eager, earnest and vain were the re- 
monstrances, entreaties and threats of mis- 
chief addressed to B—-—— by the masculine 
members of our party; equally vain their re- 
peated assurances that the wind would blow 


H 


solution to keep the poor muslins in their 
jon until the evening. 

The first part of our route lay in the shi 
dow of the hills, and consequently the float- 
ing embroideries refused to get dry; but as 
the road mounted the side of the mountain, 
and we found ourselves in the sun, the pro- 
cess went on rapidly, the streamers were un- 
pinned, and the hapless bits of muslin—look- 
ing very brown and limp—were again rolled 
up triumphantly by B , without her 
having had to deplore any of the losses, 
through wind and jolting, which had been so 
maliciously predicted by her frienda. 

This noble road, begun by Napoleon in 
1801, was finished in 1807, cost $25,000 per 
mile, employed 30,000 men at a time, has 611 
bridges, with the far more costly and dificult 
constructions of terraces and galleries, the 
former being composed of massive masonry, 
many miles in length, and the latter, ten in 
number, being cither cut out of the rock, or 
built of stone. There are upon it twenty 
houses of refuge for travellers overtaken by 
tempests or by avalanches, and it is main- 
tained in repair by a permanent staff of seve 
ral thousand laborers. The galleries are de 
signed to enable the traveller to pass in safety 
the parts of the road most subject to ava 
lanches; one or two of them pass directly 
under waterfalls that come down from the 
giaciers in the higher regions of the moun- 
tain, tumbling and foaming down before the 
windows of the galleries as you drive through 
them. The scenery is bold, grand, magnifi- 
cent, utterly beggaring the resources of the 
pen; a splendid succession of deep and nar 
row ravines, where, from the depth of the 
shade in which you find yourself, you watch 
the sun sinking or rising behind the top of 
the precipices, lighting up the trees on its 
brink with a weird, silvery effulgence, that 
you never see except under similar condi 
tions. As, winding along under the moun 
tain, we were watching for one of these sun 
rises, we suddenly perceived, in the gradually 
increasing brightness of the spot behind 
which the sun was emerging, a great cloud of 
gnats. It seemed impossible that creatures #0 
small could be seen, even with the aid of the 
peculiar conditiona under which we saw 
them, at a distance above our heads of proba 
bly about 4,000 feet, and though we all ex 
claimed at once, “ Look at those gnats" we 
could scarcely credit the evidences of our 
senses. We could distinctly perceive that 
they were not birds, for they were too 
small and too shining; and they could not 
have been between us and the summit of the 
pretipice, as one of cur party suggested, be 
cause, in that case, as another pointed out, 
they would have been in its shadow, and 
utterly invisible. Doubt it who may, explain 
it who can, it is certain for all of us, that we 
really did see this cloud of dancing gnata, 
darting about, up and down, round one an 
other, as is the manner of gnats on a summer 
day. Rocks, forests, streams, magnificent 
“shoulders” draped with glaciers and snowy 








cresta, succeed each other throughout the 
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have just reached me, some of its predeces- 
sors have attained. 

From Visp to Zermatt was our next “trump 
card,” Zermatt being the last point, at the 
foot of the whence the traveller 
thounts to the of the Gorner-Grat, the 


rewards the climber for the toll of the ascent. 
The valley of Zermatt—a long day's journey, 
is Iteelf exceedingly fine; unfortunately, we 
“ did” it in a continuous shower-bath, that ef- 
fectually shut out all the upper portion of its 
sides, The two inns were crammed to sucha 
degree that we were kept for some time in 
doubt as to whetherwe could obtain beds; and 


during the night to see whether there was any 
promise of “a clearing for the morrow.” The 
enormous mass of the Matterhorn, like a gi- 
gantic sphynx cut in snow, towers above the 
valley, dwarfing every other feature of the 
scene; clouds hung heavily about it until 
dawn, when the mists rolled away, and a 
aplendid sunrise followed. 

We did not commence our ascension until 
eight o'clock; and while tolling apwards, un- 
der the returning clouds, met one or two 
groups who had been up with the dawn, had 
had a cloudless view of the glories of the re- 
gion, and mockingly congratulated all whom 
they met on their descent, upon the fine prog- 
pect of clouds they would get from the sum- 
mit! The people at the Riffel also foreboded 
storm ; we made up our minds that this day's 
work, like so many othera, would bea failure. 
However, up we went, the ascent being so bad 
that you are obliged to alight at a certain 
point, beyond which horses cannot go, and 
clamber up the rest of the way on foot. The 
Gorner-Grat is about 9,000 feet above the 
snow; ita top is but a few yards round; ite 
base ia in the midat of a continuous line of 
glaciers which environ it on every side but 
that up which you climb, and down to which, 
thousands of feet below you, the precipice ia so 
sheer that you can ace the bits of loose stone 
you detach with your feet, drop straight down 
into the dizzy abysses below 

Having climbed to the top, with the ald of 
frequent halta, on which occasions our store 
of malaga progressively diminished ; we found 
a company of about twenty persons—all of 
whom, with the exception of one American 
and ene Frenchman, were Englishmen, seve 
ral of these being members of the Alpine 
Club—who were busy with “guides” and 
glasses, examining every detail of the marvel 
lous scene around us, and anxiously watching 
the clouds which Were drifting sullenly in 
among the peaks, and threatening to shut out 
the whole of the view. But by one of the 
sudden changes so common in these high al 
titudes, the weather suddenly began to clear, 
just as every one had made up their minds for 
a descent of several hours in a drenching rain, 
which, with the wind that rages on an open hill 
aide, 9,000 feet above the sea, is anything than 
pleasant. A little rift in the clouds, showing 
a minute bit of blue, with sunshine above the 
mists ;—then a bigger bit of blue, and then a 
rapid breaking-up of the vapors, a rapid roll 
ing away from between the summits, and, in 
a few minutes more, the whole of the as 
tounding circle of the snowy peaks, lit up daz 
zlingly by the sun, standing out clearly against 
a back-ground of glorious azure 

This transcendent Alpine panorama takes 
in, in an unbroken line, on either hand of the 
valley of Zermatt, the <‘ima di Jessi, Monte 
Rosa, (within a couple of hundred feet as high 
as Mont Blanc.) the Lyskamm, Castor and 
Pollux, the Breithorn, the Petit Cervin, the 
Matterhorn, Col d’Evalena, Dent Blanche, 
Grand Gorner, Gabelhorn, Rothhorn, Weiss 
horn, Lower Rothhorn, Rother Kumm, Alle 
lefahorn, Rympfisch horn, and a host of in 
termediate crests of lesser elevation. All then 
form parts of one vast mountain rampart, 
whose base is in the vast ice-sea comprehend 
ing the famous Schwartze, Trifti, Theodule 
Zmutt, Findelim, and other glaciers, renow ned 
among lovers of the Alps. If there be nothing 
in natural scenery more magnificent than 
these snowy giants, so is there nothing more 





are green, and with the same lovely lilac sha- 
dowe—I can say bat Mitic, fr 


shrouded in vapor through nearly the whole 
of the time we spent on thelr shoves; the 
clouds being so dense and so peruistent that 
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Thal, now generally deserted for the prosaic 
line of railway that has ruined its rime to- 
wards the French frontier. 

One day of dull railway travelling and we 
leave Switzerland, with its glories and its dis- 
Appointments; one day more of the same in- 
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“ At Beauty's door of glass, 
As Wit and Wealth once stood, 
They asked her who should pass! 
She answered, he who could. 
With golden key Wealth thought 
To pase, but "twould not do, 
While Wit a diamond brought, 
And cut his bright way through.” 


did not care a rush or a straw for his guest; 
hence the origin of the expression common 
now. 

t@ An eminent English actor asserts that 
the disease in the throat to which clergymen 
are subject, arises from the use of feigned 
tones and the wearing of starched white 
cravats, 

t@ Loup Townsenn’s butler in prepa- 
ring the cloth for a cholee festival, was un- 
lucky enough to break a dozen of China 
plates, of a rare and beautiful pattern. “ You 
blockhead,” cries his lordship, meeting him 
presently after, with another dozen in his 
hand, “how did you do it’ “Upon my 
soul, my lord, they happened to fall just so,” 
replied the fellow, and instantly dashed them 
also upon the marble hearth into a thousand 
pec cn, 

tw * Madam,” said a druggist, the other 
day, to a lady who was examining some co- 
logne. “IT assure you it is an excellent arth 
cle: and if you will approximate the exten- 
sion of your proboscis to the inclesed orifice 
of the bottle, you will perceive the truth of my 
assertion.” 

tW™ In the reign of Henry the First, about 
the year 1180, a sheep could be bought in 
England for fourpence, and wheat enough 
for feeding one hundred men, a whole day, 
cost but a single shilling. But it was harder 
to get the shilling than it is now 

C2 Seneca saya that love ina disease, It 
seems sometimes to be a combination of dis 
eases—an affection of the beart and an ip- 
flammation of the brain 

CW They say that Fortune is blind, and 
she certainly, as « general rule, makes her 
favorites seo 
t@ lave may exist without jealousy, al 
though this is rare; but jealousy may exist 
Without love, and this isa common. 

t®@” A man who has a reputation for say- 
ing smart thinga, must often be annoyed at 
having half-a-dozen fellows watching before 
his mouth, like so many cats before a rat- 
hole, to catch whatever comes out. ° 

t@ Brre or 4 Karriesnane —A poultice 
of onions, tobacco, and salt, cured a carpen- 
ter in Petersburg, Va. of a bite from a rattle- 
snake 

tw” Garibaldi is a strange man. At Me- 
lazzo, atter the fight, he took off his dirty 





deceptive than the features of such a scene 
To look up at the white mass of Monte Rosa 
en ordinary vye would imagine that it might 
be climbed in an hour or two by a skillful | 
climber; to look across the flasured expans 
of the glacier between it and us, one would 
say it might be crossed in quarter of an hour | 
Yet Monte Rosa, as already re marked, is but | 
a trifle lower than Mont Blanc, and the width | 
of the glacier at its foot is said to be five} 
miles as a bird flies! So, too, with the appa 
rent height of the mountains; which strike 
one, at first, as being much less than one had 





expected ; the fact being that these monsters 


shirt, washed it in the brook hard by, and 
hung it up on the bushes, ate his lunch of 
breal, fruit and water, smoked his cigar 
barebacked, and, wrapped in thought, sat 
apparently contemplating the drying of his 
varment. When his shirt was dry, he went 
on board the Tukeri, lying in the bay, and 
personally directed her fire upon the fortress 
and retiring masses. 

t@™ There are two languages that are uni- 
versal—the one of love and the other of 
money. The girls understand one, and the 
men the other. 
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‘BY LORD MACAULAY 
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O&, wag, Madomms stay 
"The mot the down of day 
‘That marks the shies with youder opal rtreak 
The stare ip cthemcr shine. 
Thee presse thy lips to mine, 
And rest upon my neck thy fervid chook 


(sleep, Madonna, steep. 
Leeve me to wate® and ugep 

O'’er the and momorics of departed jove 
O'et bope's extinguished bean. 
(et tamey 6 vemisied Groom. 

Over all that aature gives and man éretry' 


Ot, wake, Madunns | wake. 
Even mow the purple lake 


The eound of thy light foctatepe a they go. 
A D., wee. 


os 


The short but glorious summer of Lapland 
was drawing to 0 close, and I remembered 
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beyond 
We livery river and emerald 
are surrounded by the far stretching 
moorlands, of which by far the greater part 
of the country consists, Far away to the 
south might be seen, on ao clear day, rising 
dimly above the vast purple moors, a line of 
tue peaks that faintly dotted the distant hori 
son. These are the Kohl Monntains, the 
mighty Beandinavian Alpe which divide Nor 
way from Sweden, and whose northernmpst 
have often seemed to me, as T thus 
gaeed on them from the Lapland wastes, the 
very outposts of European civilization. To 
the north, a line of low hills broke the distant 
akyline—the lest range, I was told, between 
thir Kublita and the grim ley berge of the 
lonely Arctic Bea. There, among those hills, 
the northern bear roamed unmolested in his 
shaggy strength, the unhunted wolf howled 
along the deep ravines, the marten clung to 
the pine-branch, and the elk ranged the brakes, 
free from any fear of intrusive man. Nothing 
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ed by @ thousand superstitious legends, and 
named, in their figurative tongue, the Witches’ 
Hifia, But let me try to describe Kublite it 
eel ne 1 saw ft first, basking in the short. 
fived smile of the arctic summer, when na- 
ture scems to compensate by a wondrous 
lavishness of love and care for the ephemeral 
character of the enjoyment 

All that rocky glen where the village nes 
ted, all those verdant prairies that encir 
cled it, those shrubby woods that belted the 


meadows, and were bounded in their turn 
by the trackless moors, had blossomed like a 
garden in Fairyland Fruit and flowers! 


everywhere fruit and flowers! The gray rocks 
that rose above the houses blushed literally 

crimson with the wild strawberrice—those 
wondrous strawberries that spring up every 

where In Lapland, whoee profusion ix such 
that they stain the hook of the reindeer and 
the sledge of the traveller, vet are so deli 

cate and matchless in flavor, that the Czar 
himecif sends for them, by estafeftes, all the 
long, long way to bie summer palace of 
Teartkoy Chele, But strawberries are not 
the only gifts that bounteous summer flings 
with full hands upon Lapland. The crags, 
the meadows, the thickets glow and blossom 
with « thousand many-hued flowers; the 
meres and pools are white with Illes; the 
woods are full of strange fruits and joyous 
songs of binds; the grass springs up luxu- 


Hit 
zf- 
iT. 


Hb 
rl 
{teil 
ne 


wat even abstained from fleecing ine, as 
tows mach more polished amd accompiimbed 
are in the habit of doing to wayfarer. The 
village of Kublits was built of boughs 
Gnd Wattles, eupparied 
(of pinetimber Ln fact, 
were mk cotiages—they were leafy, 
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of the Laplanders, the caverned storehouses 

for all thelr worldly wealth, and their own | merian darknest. Plunge! the 9e@ san bed | heavy and stupid race, whiove large limbeand 

ogy pheregh ot pee wh Sow flashed down below the horizon. A heavy | bofty forme are given them as « compensation 

year now the time was coming when | twilight settled, as if by magte, the fair | for their scanty stock of brains. And indeed 

the green booths were to be deserted, and the , stil by the @f eum. | the Norsemen always say: “He who deale 
vanish, and the strange mer. Alas! the good thiry, so Bembticen, so | with « Lap gets the worst of the bargain; 
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oun to underground 
life, like « mole's, was to begin again for the 
long iroa-bound arctle winter, Peter Wow, 
the chief man of the village, in whose wig- 
wam welt, warned me that the daylight 
would speedily cease, and that he had better 
prepare the boat to comvey me down the 
river southwards, so that I might reach Nor 
way ‘before it got dark.’ A strange idea 
scized me—what if 1 were to stop behind! 
1 have been here through the daylight, the 
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his head was within an ace of being level 
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*[ moved inte our winter quarters. 


. | evidently some retic of a wreck off the North 


JongAhree-months’ day, that puzzled me so 
terribly at first, and robbed me of my sleep, 
and made me blink like an ow! at the unweary- 
ing sun that would shine at midnight, and 
which upset all the habits of my previous life. 
I recollected what a strange sensation (hat had 
heen, how new, fresh and piquant; and it is 
not often, let me tell you, that a somewhat 
world-worn and world-wearied man, who has 
passed his grand climacteric, can discover a 
sensation that shall be at once new, fresh and 
piquant. I had promised to spend Christmas 
with iy sister, in Gloucestershire, to be sure; 
but, “ Behaw [" thought I, “I can go next sum- 
mer, Maria Jane hasn't soen me these cigh- 
teen years and more, s0 she can probably 
walt till Easter; and my nephews and nieces 
won't fret too much, | daresay, about the 
non-appearance of an uncle they never set 
their juvenile eyes upon. My mind bs made 
wp. Tl stay all might.” 

A pretty long night, too, reader—a night 
that begins in early October and ends in 
June. Having tried perpetual daylight, I was 
going to essay how | liked its antipodes, Pe- 
ter Wow tried to disuade me—I did not 
know what it wae like, he sald; but | told 
him that was my exact reason for going 
through the experience. Peter shrugged his 
shoulders, Madame Wow, of, more correctly 
wpeaking, Huewife Wow, (for Lapland is not 
a land of tides, and there is but one class, 
that of the yeomanry, with their dependants 
and servants) lifted up her astonished eyes 
and hands; all the daughters tittered, and all 
the sons stared, at this remarkable decision 
on my part, But, as 1 not only paid Peter 
for my board and lodging at the unprece 
dentedly liberal rate of four silver rix-dollars 
a week, but could speak, and sing on coca 
sion, in Bwedish and Norse, knew a little of 
the Lapponic tongue, and played the fiddle 
and Gute, besides being the owner of a musi 
cal-bos, | was quite a popular character 
among my worthy entertainers, and my de 
termination to rough it out Unrough the long 
winter with them was taken as a compliment 
by the entire community. Accordingly, we 































































A Lapland winter hut has generally two 
drawbacks, of a nature almost unbearable to 
Europeans—it is too crowded, and it is shock- 
ingly smoky. But Peter Wow, chief of the 
village, was a rich man in his way, and had 
a roomy and commodious set of caverns for 
his dwelling, with furs and eiderslown quilts 
in plenty, as became the owner of five hun 
dred reindeer. The family slept in a quaint 
tier of little box beds, about the usual length 
of mignonette troughs, which were sunk into 
the clay walls like a row of sleeping berths 
on board a packet ship. But 1, as a distin 
guished foreigner, had a den to myself, such 
av a hermit of expecially austere and self 
mortifying tendencies might have construct 
ed, for it was without a windew of any kind, 
and alr was admitted by means of = the 
hollow trunk of an alder-tree, which had 
been thrust through the roof of the cave, and 
made a sort of wooden shaf overhead. The 
floor was carpeted, however, with soft dried 
moss, softer and more luxurious than the 
most costly three piled velvet that ever loom 
wove; the bed was a pile of dressed deer 
skins, ae supple and pliant as silk; a copper 
lamp hung by a-chain from the reof; I had 
pillows and bolsters stuffed with the plumage 
of the cider-duck and the wild swan, two 
bear-skin coveriets, and at least a dozen quilts 
of yielding cider-down ; and, crowning mag: 
nificence! there waa an old-fashioned chest 
of oaken drawers, with brass handles and 
key-plates, to which Peter Wow pointed 
proudly, as to a proof of intercourse with the 
civilized world of modern Burope. It was 


Cape, and had been dragged many 4 weary 
mile by the patient deer that drew the 
sledges. I fancied the scent of the sea hung 
about it still 

Scarcely were we snugly established in our 


cay eR, 


and exciting 
dancing I never beheld. Even in the gayest 
circles of Stockholm, a primitive capital, in 


until the last taint glow had died away too— 
already an bey breeze had 


cold. “Tt is the snow-wind,” sald an Old Lap- 
lander, as we paced down to the 
more flowers for the lasses to 
hair this year.” — 
I must confess that I felt uncommealy like 
a frightened child left alone in the dark, and 


regretted my whim for staying among the 


Lape. Nay, but for very shame, I believe I 
should have proposed to hire Peter Wow's 
boat, before the ice should seal up mere and 
river, and start, like a bird of passage, tn pur- 
sult of the sun. The country sééme@ to me 
to change in the unwonted twilight; the f- 
mitiar rocks of the glen, the faraway moor- 
lands, the pine thicketa, assumed « weird as- 











from the 
dim north-west, and I shivered wrapped 
my cloak round me at the sudden sensation of 


; “mo 
thetr 


larity elsew bere. 

The next morning I had a surprise indeed. 
A shout from the upper earth aroused me, 
and scrambling to the outer air, I beheld the 


of blinding snow. All gone! the fair flowers, 
the song-birds, the uncultured fruits that of- 
fered their profusion everywhere, blooming 
heather, and green grass, all gone! buried, 
uatil next aummer brought back the daylight, 
beneath a spotless unvarying shroud of virgin 
snow. To my great relief, it was not as dark 
asl had expected. A sort of hazy shimmering 
light prevailed, like moonbeams through a 
mist, The northern wind blew keen; and 
even as I gazed, the blinding snow-flakes 
came whirling down again, and seemed to 
bury the dead summer deeper at every in- 


pect; even the thoes of my entertainers look. | stant. 


ed strange and grotesque, and thelr pigmy 
figures impish, in the deep shadow. Then, 
too, the singular feeling that all this was 
not a dream—that it was real waking life 
—that I had actually seen the sun go down 
into an obscurity that wae to last for the 
wetter part of a year—and that I was going 
to try and while away «a winter-night that 


would have given time to Scheragzade herself 


to exhaust a quarter of her budget of storie+— 
all this bewildered me, But that night there 
were high revela held among the dwellers in 
Peter Wow as chief of the village, en- 
tertained all the beauty and wealth (all the 
ugliness and poverty as well) of Kublitz in 
his hospitable halls underground. Torches 
binzed and sputtered ; lampa, fed by seal-oil 


and deer's fat, were lighted, and hung to 
every bracket and projection through all the 
subterranean dwelling; snd at @ very early 
hour, the monotonous but impatient beating 
of the Lapland drum summoned the guesta. 


All Kublitz was there, young and old, in boli- 


day garb. There were games and sweet- 


meats for the children, dancing for the lads 
and lasses, and abundance of tobacco, gessip, 
and strong liquors for the seniors of the, vil- 


lage. A pet reindeer—a lovely milk-white 


creature, almost hidden by the flowers with 
which it was garlandced—wes led through 


tye rooms by @ rope of roses held by six 
young maidens. Six young hunters followed, 
each with a drawn sword, with which they 
were presently to figure in the ancient eword- 
dance of Scandinavia. The orchestra, com- 
posed of the strangest-looking instrumenta, 
still managed—for the Laps are a very musl- 
cal people—to discourse sweet sounds, now of 


wild pathos, now almost maddeningly gay 
Such hearty, vigorous, agile 


which the elegant world has not yet become 


too languid for enjoyment, those Lapland 
dancers would have been wonders, and yet 
there was nothing boisterous or ungainly in 
their movements, Indeed, these were as 
sprightly and almost as small as fhiries, and 
had something of the fawn-like clasticity and 
grace of childhood in all their motions I 


felt the thrill of the music awake forgotten 


sympathies, and half wished to dance toa, 


and regretted that | was too mature and too 
bulky to be a fitting partner for one of thase 
lithe, small-limbed eclfins of Lapland, who 
were sweeping #0 trippingly past me. Peter 
Wow did offer to procure me a partner; but 
I saw, by the twinkle of his eye, that he 
meant nothing more than a jest, and | should 
have felt, like Gulliver, afraid of crushing the 
whole Liliputian company. Indeed, it was 6 


marvellous sight that assembly of small folks 


under the level of the earth, and it put me in 
mind of what 1 had heard of the Daione 


help fancying I was really a captive or a 


guest of a troop of caronsing gnomes, or that, 
like the Rhymer, I had been bortle away to 
Fairyland, and had but a faint prospect of 


revisiting the real daylight world again. 
Peter Wow, the tallest man in the commu- 


“ They are plucking the wild guose’s fea- 
thers finely up there, north,” said Peter Wow, 
unconscious that his proverb was a British as 
well as a Lapland one. 

We all laid by our summer clothes, put on 
our manifold wraps of fur and woollen, and 
betook us to winter avocations, And now 
came a strange season, “when it was hard to 
say whether it was day or night, or both, or 
neither. The lamps were never suffered to 
go ou; the fiddies and druma, the bone-flute 
and the musk-ox's horn, were never silent for 
three consecutive hours; and there seemed no 
regular times for meals, or sleep, or work, or 
recreation. On the contrary, music, and such 
simple labors as could be performed undeér- 
ground, and dancing and cooking, to say no- 
thing of eating, drinking and gossipping, went 
on in a promiscuous fashion through the 
twenty-four hours of what would, down south, 
have been a legal day. If any one felt tired 
or sleepy, he or she went to sleep ; the hungry 
ate, the thirsty drank ; the perpetual fires con- 
stantly cooked the most outlandish messes; 
the fiddies and drums went on as if self-act- 
ing; the reindeer were fed, tended, and 
anilked; birchen bowls were carved, horn- 
trinkets chiaseled, and stories related to gaping 
Matenors, all at once, and all for ever. T left 
off looking at my watch at all, except mecha- 
nically, I went about as a sleep-walker 
might; I dreamed standing. I passed great 
part of that wonderful winter not unplea- 
santly, but in a sort of amiable nightmare. Of 
course, I saw no newspapers: the world 
might wag as it pleased. It was in the day- 
light—-I in the dark. Of course, I recelyed no 
letters: the post-courler was shut out, along 
with the sun, and I was the tenant of a strange 
lamp-lit, moonshiny world. 

We were not always underground. In the 
fine weather, the reindeer were driven out to 
browse on the lichens and mosses, from which 
they scratched away the snow with their fore- 
feet. There were hunting-parties, too, when 
we chased and slew the white wolves, the 
white hares, the martens, the déer, the birds, 
all and every one in their winter livery of 
white. There was the ermine chase, and the 
chase of the white fox, and a grand battle 
with an old giant ofa bear, who presumed 
on the superstitious respect the Laps have for 
“Old Grandfather Wizard,” as they call him, 
and robbed the storehouses, until his thefts 
became unbearable. The wolf-hunts were ra- 
ther dangerous; but the bear was a terrible 
fellow ; he wounded four of our best hunters, 
cowed the dogs with his ursine hugs, and 
nearly beat the whole community, when a 
lacky shot laid him low. And then there 
were the glorious drives! Ob, the wild ex- 
chtement of sweeping over the frozen snow in 
a deer-drawn sledge, swift as a hawk on the 
wing, every bell jangling, and the wild driver 
singing as he cheers on his antlered team, 
that fly like the wind over the dazzling white 
moorlands! The worst of it is, it takes away 
your breath uncommonly ; and when I waxed 
confident, and would drive personally, I was 
runaway with, of course, upset with an awful 
purl into a drift five fathom deep, and dug 
out ignominiously, amid much laughter of the 


nity, had attained the gigantic stature of five 
feet four, and, with his high red cap set 
Jauntily on his gray locks, his enormous white 
beard and mustaches flowing down like a 
Goeen river, and his uniform costume of red- 
dish-brown cloth, looked uncommonly like 
. | the King of the Drows or Gnomes, as Norse 
superstitions describe him. The still more 


little folks, who greatly crowed over clumsy 
Galliver. Still, the drives were famous fun. 
I was frost-bitten twice, and revived by a 
snow -rubbing; but, worse, I was struck with 
enow -blindness, for I had to pass a fortnight 
im my cabin in absolute darkness, and was not 
the happier for the reflection that my own ob- 


had brought this agreeable seclusion upon me. 










told me the most wonderful stories of gnomes, 
witches, ceni, and so forth, all with perfect 
Childish belief and gravity, and sang and 
played to me, and lightened my loneliness 
considerably. I recovered I was 


Watched that fast-declining sun which was 





in for the Bttle warriors that the Laps iotatens: although, 
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But the kind little folks bustled about mé, and | “48 


balf forgotten his small stock of learning ac 
quired at Upeaia; and lam sure he put per- 
fect faith im the wizard, as the latter moved 
shout, haughty and mystcrious, in his blue 
magic dress, and was not the sort of priest to 
eradicate the superstitions which hé svow- 


white fo1-skin, who derived fees and much re- 
verence from the fears of the community. 
Yet my hosts looked’ on themselves as civi- 
lized folka, compared with their more north- 
ern neighbors ~All bad tribes up north” 
Peter Wow would say in his broken Swedish ; 
“ shoot you if you go there, for fear you come 
for harm! Cannibals up there! and you 
know the Lapland muskets never miss!” In- 
deed, they very seldom do miss, at « mode- 
rate range. 

But the Merry Dancers! I was going to 


- | omit the most strangely splendid sight that 


ever astonished my eyes, and to which a 
whole Royal Academy of artists could never 
do justice, The Northern Lights, the cus- 
tomary suroras and metcora, were unusually 
splendid about mid-winter ; but once, as] was 
returning from a sledge-excursion, an excla- 
mation from my guide made me start. I shall 
never forget the scene. The heavens were 
one vast pavilion of many-colored light; blue, 
orange, fiery red, deep violet, now paved with 
fiery gold, now spangled with lustrous gema, 
all blended in one glowing mass; while be- 
neath, and touching the snowy plain, wheeled 
and sparkled, as in fantastic dance, a hundred 
columns of prismatic fire, that seemed the 
creation of some wild dream. These were the 
Merry Dancers, the wondrous Lights of the 
North. Ah! it was a pleasant winter; and I 
protest that I was half sorry when we all 
went up the hill again, and hailed the rising 
sun, and day and summer came pouring in at 
once ; and the boat was prepared, and I bade 
my gnome hosts adieu, and went off to the 
daylight, open air, Gloucestershire world 
again. 


ENGLISH OPINION OF AMERICANS. 


The American people are not a polite race, 
not very refined in their manners, nor very 
congenial in feeling with the denizens of the 
Old World, but they are essentially, in their 
own phraseology, a go-ahead people. They all 
ways contrive to weather upon us in all that 
pertains to competition or “ battles by land or 
fights by sea.” If not by downright fair 
means, yet by some means or other, the Yan- 
kees always find a way to whip Johnny Bull. 
They taught us that 18-pound shot would not 
knock about a ship after the fashion of a 24- 
pound shot; they let us into a secret (I know 
it is a sore subject) as regards a flat sail and « 
long hollow bow in yachts; they laughed at 
our disaster at Balaklava, and asked where 
were our revolvers, and told us that a body of 
Yankee cavalry 600 strong, if called upon to 
make that charge, would have fired 8,600 
shots upon the enemy at a distance where 
missing was impossible; however, they did 
full justice to the desperate valor of our men. 
They also claim for their war authorities 
more sagacity than our people possess, in 
having armed them with Colt's revolvers in 
the Mexican war, some ten years before the 
commencement of the Russian war, at which 
time that terrible weapon was absolutely un- 
known in England. Again, over comes a Yan- 
kee with half a dozen American-bred race- 
horses, and as opposed to all England, walks 
off with the great Newmarket, Cresarewitch, 
and Goodwood stakes, and has lately been 
first favorite for the same operation at Good- 
wood, These American horses appear as 
‘cute as possums or coons. They run last at 
so many races that you begin to believe them 
to be as slow as tortoises, when, without its 
being at all accounted for, they run fast 
enough to beat all the horses that have beaten 
them. Waal, I guess Jonathan whipped us 
with big frigates, still, mind you, with frigate 





against frigate, so now he has produced a big 
giant, who nearly knocked and choked the 
life out of our small champion. Still, Tom 


Sayers was our pugilistic champion, and 
thanks to his bull-dog propensities, is not to be 
choked off even by a giant; and as one fistic 
champion rates as a match for another, and 
thus Jonathan goes ahead. In the Crimea, 
the American revolver pistol, or our improve- 
ment upon it, was denied to our men, but pur- 
chased by our officers at their own cost. We 
went through the East Indian rebellion with 
no sign of improvement in our cavalry wea- 
pons until the eleventh hour, when at last a 
regiment of hussars got revolvers, and their 
previous bloodless victories ceased, and san- 
guinary onslaughts were made on the flying 
foe by a weapon which proved as destructive 
in the hands of our men, when they got it, asin 
the hands of the Americans.—Lendon Er- 


améner. 


How to ne Harry.—The happiest man 
in this world is the man of moderate desires, 
Wealth is an enviable thing; so is distinc. 
tion; so is power; so.is learning—so are all 
combined. But he who enjoys each or all of 
these, and still vainly desires more, is not 
happy. He is not contented, and discontent 
is imfelicity. On the contrary, he who has 
little, yet wants less, is rich—for he has more 
he needs: whether it be houses or 
honors, public eclet, or private enjoyments, 
the result is stil] the same. 


Ax O_p May’s Apvice—The Reverend 
Daniel Waldo says :—“I am now an old man. 
I have seen near a century. Do you want to 
know how to grow old slowly and happily? 
Let me tell you. Always eat slowly—masti- 
cate well. Go to your occupation smiling. 
Keep a good nature ‘and soft temper every 
where. Cultivate a good memory, and to do 
this you must be communicative; repeat 
what you have read; talk about it. Doctor 
Jobngon's great memory was owing to his 
communicativeness.” 








G7" A men may bea fool wih wit, but 
pever with judgment. 





Jr panes was impatience in 

= _oe om hia brow, as he answered 
“ Nothing, papa, only beby and I just 

to kiss you good-bye,” and she came a 

him, the little graceful, sweet-volced woman, 

with her baby in ber arma, and held up the 
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former one that you would not have recog- 
small fragrant lips over and over. 


to pay raise sum unless— . 

He held the pen irresolutely in his sinking 
hand. The veins were swollen into great 
blue cords on his forehead, and the breath 
came thick and fast betwixt his hot lips; a few 
scrawls of that pen, a solitary name at the 


credit would be safe. There was no sort of 
doubt, too, but he could raise the money with- 
in a few days, and thus secure fimself from 
all discovery, and the pressing circumstances 
of the case certainly allowed some limits in 
financiering. 

So whispered the tempter, as he walked up 
and down the soul of George Williams, al- 
ways softening down the word forgery into 
some false name, which totally changed to his 
perceptions the moral complexion of the deed 
he was about to commit, 

The young merchant's eyes glared all 
around the office, but there was none to see 
him then; he dipped his pen with a kind of 
desperate eagerness into the tall porcelain 
inkstand, and he drew it along the paper, 
when suddenly his hand paused, struck by a 
thought—the memory of his wife’s kiss that 
morning. 

He saw her as he saw her last, standing in 
the door, the baby in her arms, her sweet face 
full of motherly tenderness and wifely trust, 
as she lifted it to him in parting; the voice of 
the tempter passed away before that rush of 
holier emotion which blurred the man’s eyes; 
he dashed down the pen. “Mary! Maryt 
you have saved your husband; sink or swim, 
I will not do this deed; I should blush for 
shame to meet your eyes and our baby's to- 
night, if I carried the burning consciousness 
in my own soul, though no other man ever did 
or would. Mary, my Tittle wife, you won't 
know it, but that good-bye kiss of yours this 
morning, has saved your hushand from this 
great sin.” 

George Williams did not sink. It wasa hard 
struggle, but the stofm passed by without 
falling on him as it did on many others, and 
Mary, his wife, never knew that she had 
saved her husband from a sin which, in her 
eyes, would have been worse than death. 

The good which we have done we shall 
know, “not here, but hereafter,” and the best 
and truest lives are those which strew all the 
years with the sweet aromas of loving and 
self-sacrificing deeds. 

As the water-lilies take root, and grow 
silently amid the slime and mud in the low 
waters, until in the midsummer they open 
their creamy vases to the soft persuasions of 
the sunshine, and lie in snowy flotillas on the 
bosoms of the streams, the glory and idealiza- 
tion of all flowers, so amid the lowlands of 
life, among its shadows and mists, have we 
also to sow day by day our small seeds of 
gentle and generous deeds, not knowing when 
they take root, or expecting to behold their 
unfolding into blossoms on the river of time. 

Oh, ye who sigh to set your lives within the 
urabesques of great and nobie deeds, who 
pant for broader horizona, and higher oppor- 
tunities, God has appointed you « work where 
you are. 

Every day lifts up its white chalice out of 
the night, and is held down to you through 
all its solemn, silent-footed hours, for those 
small labors of love, whose true significance 
and relations we shall only understand ia 
eternity. 

And in this small daily labor lies much of 
woman's work, and her sweet home influences 
fall like the sunshine and the evening dew, 
upon the characters around her. 

She may little comprehend what a silent 
force of healing, restraining, strengthening in 
fluence she is exerting, and periods of unrest 
and despondency may fill many hours with 
shadows, which would be {lluminated with 

joy and thanksgiving, if she could only “know 
as she is known.” 

But the pictures of all lives are locked up 
im the eternal gallery, and the angels hold the 
keya, and when God's voice speaks the word, 
the doors shall be opened, and when we g° 
in we shall all “ behold” and u 


{af Mr. Nathaniel Ingersoll Bowditch, of 
Boston, has just performed a deed the mem 
tion of which is its highest praise. He bas 
endowed sixteen scholars in Harvard College, 
each having an annual income of §250. They 
are to be bestowed year by year on JOURS 
men of limited means, who give promise by 
their conduct and devotion to their studies of 
future usefulness and distinction. This make 
the mamber of scholarships in Harvard thirty” 
two, with an annual income of $7,800. 


&@ A woman may laugh too much It 
is only a comb that can always afford © 
show ite teeth. 
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DROPS OF RAIN. 
a 
WRITTES FOR THE SATCRDAT EVEXING Prost, 
BY CARRIE MYER. 


speak to the Marquis as they approached the 
dining-room. 


“ Her ladyship, you perceive, my lord Mar- 
quis,” he whispered, “preserves her wayward 
wilfulness—a peculiarity I fancy your lord- 


Ch ste te hi Mcrae calp bes dy observed and commented | his brain, he found himself several times re- 
po by 8, 7 yn ER upon with your accustomed amiable consid plying incoherently to observations made to 
Mathiate the heaves 40. chout! eration. him, or talking at random on subjects which 
That ait thelr gentle tor open The Marquis exhibited an even row of} ograsional fits of sudden and profound eb 
“ Praise to the God of rain!” art, and then speaking as though hawas suf hending Thus lacking the vivacity and anl- 
Oh, heart all sad and éorrowing, fering from a slight affection of the throat, | mation necessary to infuse « spiri: of cheer- 
Troubles from trifies borrowing, which compelled him to speak thickly, though fulness and ease into the minds of his guesta, 
See how the earth is gind and beatiful ! not hoarsely. : the conversation soon began to flag and to 
Be thoe all dutiful, “It is, T presume, ber ladyship's preroga- | subside into subdued conversation, each with 
Look up and trast, tive—nay, surely that of every lady, espe | hid neihbor in silence. An alt of restraint 
Thy God will raise thee from the dust. | cially the young; am I not right, Lady | prevailed, and there was not one who 
Maud?” he added, addressing the besutifal | did not feel tt, or wonder at the 


Ob, shining jewels from the Eternal Hand ! young girl whose fingers rested lightly upon 


Ob, swoet revivere of thy thirsty land | his arm. intents wen 
watdnesvahean: Lady Maud dropped her eyes and smiled, | next to the fair, young Lady Maud. ; 
Gk. dciheth dah on “ow , but made no reply. He had been very favorably impreased with 
I lean out gledly in the dusty alr, The Marquis continued, certainly not im am | hes face and form in their first brief and re 
To feel you om my weary bead ; under tone, as his lustreless eye once more | markabic interview, and mow that he 

Oh, cheer the heart whose hope is dead! settled on the form of Erle. her in a binze of tight, her charms, aided 
Bright, blessed drops of rain, “Really, a handsome, well-formed young | gf that fashion, taste, and elegant 

Ye have not come in vain ! fellow that upon whose arm Lady Kingswood | contribute, it is easy to comprehend that his 


is now leaning, with quite a distinguished opinion considerably heightened. 
sir, too, Who is he, Kingswood !” geod ow 
A pair of bright, though timid eyes were 


As drinks the earth your gracious freshness 


down, 
My soul le wreathed with mercy'’s rainbow 


crown. bent upon Erle as the Marquis vo enchained There wase soft 
Mount Home, 0. him. Perhaps the fingers so resting cals cupiitioe ke taslana, WI aot 
upoh his coat-sleeve trembled, perhaps ® | and « sweetness and amiability shining in her 
rising blush tinged the cheek of the fair, | countenance, which drew his heart towards 

VIOLET; young Lady Maud, and no doubt a strange | por 
throbbing of the heart accompanied her in-| fie had been almost instantancously struck 


voluntary anxiety to catch Lord King» 
wood's answer. 

Lord Kingswood blushed, but not slightly ; 
a scarlet hue suffused his cheek, and he was 
. visibly embarrassed, not the less so because 

he that Maud up at 
(Butered acentGing to Act of Congress, to the year aes oot sioeotkenaicalie ri 

ae tastern District of phan, the von of a friend—a—I might say, 0 

“Her ladyship's,” suggested the Marquis 
in a dry, sarcastic tone. 

. hol 
The dinner at Kingswood Manor was to Peto “wh (Amen Migoag nant ae. 
have been a very brilliant affair. Actuated “In short, « family secret, Kingswood ?” 
by high political motives, Lord Kingswood, of observed the Marquia, dropping his voice. 
ee vy - “A FAMILY sEeCRET, MY LoRD!” returned 

peop uence sesiding Lord Kingswood in a low, sharp, emphatic 
within ten miles of the estate, and the invt- | Vii ner, intended evidently to close the sub- 
tations had, in nearly every instance, been re- ject of entererntinn. 
apouted to by the personal prenence of those Lord Kingswood glanced at the face of the 
thus specially favored. For, be it understood, Lady Maud as he passed her to take his post 
it was considered in the county a high favor at the table, but though her cheek was flushed, 
to be entertained by special invite at the table and her eyes were downcast, he fancied, as 
of Lord Kingswood, of Kingswood. he hoped, that she had not heeded his brief 

Among those thus assembled were the | conversation with the Marquis. 

Stafforths, of Hooke, descendants of one of | Nevertheless, not a word had escaped her. 
the oldest families in the county—the squire, As the company thronged into the dining- 
his lady, and son—three quaint, old-fashioned room, Lord Kingswood turned his eyes in 
looking people. Solemn were they in aspect, | the direction of his wife, and saw her at her 
stiff and starched in manner, extremely re- | accustomed place, standing with Erle Gower 
served in apeech, and seemed, in fact, to be | 4: por side, 2 
converted into stone statues by am excessive | for face was turned towards the door, and 
sense of their oWn dignity. Looking atthem, |, triumphant smile passed over her features 
it was difficult to say which was the oldest, | ., ner eye met her husband's disturbed and | he was Cousin Cyril. 
tho, ann. or Waa Bites, of the mucther or the glance. He in an instant detected! 4 feeling of pain and discontent shot 
son. They all possessed lange, light, golden, | ie, she expected the approach of one of | through his breast, and he turned his eyes in 
hasel eyes, which every now and then they | ineir guests, intending to invite him to seat | the direction in which Cousin Cyril ant, He 
prondly hid from view by dropping their ca-| oar to her. He was exceedingly anxious | expected, he could not have informed himself 
pactous eyelids over them. Altogether, they that the Marquis of Chillingham should not | why, to have found the eyes of Cyril glaring 
sessmbted these owls, ccnted in gloomy mA 11, tna person, and he turned to give some | wrathfully upon him, but he perceived, on the 
jesty, and admirably represented the antiquity | ». + actions to his butler to conduct his noble contrary, that he was full of glee and life, af- 
of their origin. ” and distinguished visitor to a seat upon his | fording great amusement to the Miss Cottons 
a emeng -_— ad 7, he > ad own right hand. who smirked, and laughed, and felt them- 
> Ten She Setene « ey Court, | He was too late; Lady Kingswood had | selyes, under the influence of his direct atten- 
who were altogether a family of a ay pated caught the eye of the Marquis as he entered; tiona, to be in great force, Cyril, it was evident, 
ceetys, ‘Ten © t ay, Sheer Cotes a gesture exceedingly slight was sufficient, | did not feel discomfort nor was disturbed at the 
could, in common with the rest of his species, without the presence and the profound and | close proximity of Erle to his cousin, Lady 
trace bis lineage down, through Noah, to frequent inflections of that awful dignitary, | Maud, and Erle experienced a feeling of relief 
Adam, but it was a species of inquiry he had the butler, who bowed to high nobility—who | at the discovery, and he began to think that 
ao Guise to enter upen, cette Unmedinte gre had been already instructed by his mistress, | he liked Cousin Cyril better than he did when 
genitor was not knowndeshe parish authori- quite contrary to the wishes of Lord Kings: | first they met. : 
tiea, who brought him ep a infancy, and | wood. The Marquis, still conducting Lady While this thought was passing through his 
turned him, while yet a.child, into a factory. Maud, advanced to her ladyship’s end of the mind, he became conscious that he was the 
He was an instance of what may be accom- table, and placed himself, at her request, upon object upon which a pair of dark, glittering 
plished by persevering and indomitable en- her right hand. eyes were fastened, with a sinister as well as 
ergy and enterprise, and what may be Erle, silent, reserved, a sad expression on | a) 
achieved by small wages and large profits. | 154 face, yet with « proud bearing outwardly, 
Once a parish boy, he was now a merchant | ough inwardly embarrassed, took, by her 
prince, and proprietor of Dursley Court, ladyship’s directions, his seat upon her left 
which he had bought for two hundred thou- Lady Maud occupied the seat next to 
sand pounds, Mrs. and the two Miss Cottons 
kept giggling with each other at the staid ap- 
pearance of the old, old Stafforths. There 
was the Vicar of Kingswood and his lady ; 
Mr. Spafforth Wilks, a rising barrister, pre- 
pared to talk any one out of their mind at a 
moment's notice; Mr. Chiselhall, member of 
Parliament for Tutbury; Sir Walter Avon, 
of Hawksbury, and his son Philip, together 
with many others it would add nothing to the 
interest of this tale to mention, save that they 
were all invited to further certain political 
views entertained by Lord Kingswood. 

They were also invited to meet the Mar- 
quis of Chillingham. 

The Marquis was an influential minister 
and a member of the cabinet. It was in his 
power to largely promote the political ad- 
vancement of Lord Kingswood, and, in short, 
almost to secure the aim of his ambition. 

Lord Kingswood was, therefore, exceed- 
ingly anxious that the Marquis should be re- 
ceived and treated with the greatest possible 
deference and respect. The singular conduct 
of Lady Kingswood consequently filled him 


by a conviction that he should like her 
much when he came to know her, that they 
should be hereafter friends, and that, however 
coldly or harshly all the world might treat 
him, he should find in her a tender, aympa- 
thising friend. 

It has been asserted that there is no friend 
to man so kind, so real, so true, as woman, 
Erle believed, he knew not why, that what- 
ever acquaintances he might hereafter form 
among his own sex, no such friend would be 
met with as the Lady Maud. : 

As he sat by her side and thought of this, 
his heart beat fast and his hands trembled. 
Had his presence at this dinner been a far 
severer ordeal, its pains and trials would have 
been more than compensated by the bliss he 
felt in sitting side by side with this young and 
beautiful girl. 

He had no thought of love; he had read of 
such a passion, heard of it, seen country ex- 
amples down shady lanes or retired by-ways, 
but only saw on its evidences two folks of op- 
posite sexes, who looked pretty much as if 
they were qulking with each other, and were 
altogether very bad company. It never occur- 
red to him that he might fallin love with 
her and become very bad company too, 

His general idea was a close, sincere, and 
sympathizing friendship; he wished himself 
her brother—no, not exactly her brother—a 
cousin. Yes, a cousin—that affinity would 
have been enough to place them on very plea- 
sant friendly terms, and heartily he wished 


BY PIERCE EGAN. 


CHAPTER VY. 


an inquisitive expression 

He returned the gaze with « full, fixed look, 
his own clear, intelligent eyes, courting, as it 
were, examination and inquiry. The dark 
eyes slowly fell beneath the direct attack to 
which they were subjected, and then Erle 
turned his own upon the face of Lady Maud, 


hand. 
him. 

Cyril Kingswood, full of life and anima- 
tion, was placed near to his father and be- 
tween the two riggling Miss Cottons, whose 
dresses were blazing with diamonds a prin- 
cess might have envied them the possession 
of. The other guests were disposed accord- 
ing to pre-arrangement. 

And so the dinner commenced. 

Lord Kingswood had intended to make 
political capital out of this entertainment. 
He was in an eminent degree master of the 
art of conversation. Well educated and well 
read, he was able to impart information and 
knowledge with case and fluency. He pos- 
sessed much grace of manner, and when he 
desired to captivate his hearers his voice as- 
sumed a mellow tone, his face wore a winning 
smile, his deportment became courteous and 
affable; he listened patiently and attentively 
to whatever remarks were addressed to him ; 
and if he wished to enforce his own view of 
the case he did so by skillfully attaching much 
value to the opinion he opposed, but sup- 
ported his own case by elaborate arguments, 
with inexpressible chagrin and rage. insinuated rather than logically propounded. 

It was not possible to alter the arrange- Never had he more deserved to shine, 
ment made by Lady Kingswood, in respect | never did he feel himself so completely ob 
to the occupation of the post of honor at the ' secured Ay circumstances as unexpected as | 
table, and Lord Kingswood was obliged to | they were incontrollable. The unbidden 
make the best he could of the contretem pa, guest war the spectre at bis board, who drove gaze, with dow ncast eyes, but he also «aw the 
besides concealing the mortification he suf- | all other thoughts out of his brain. Macbeth | ¢joquent tell-tale blood rise up in her fair face, 
fered. He was very profuse in his attentions was never so disturbed by the appearance sae and tint, with rose-bloom, her alabaster fore 
to the Marquia, who received them coldly, Banquo at his feast as Lord Kingswood was | jead 
but with dignity. Lord Kingswood thought | at the presence of the pale, haughtylooking | He wished to speak, for he knew ber 
little of this, because it was the accustomed boy who sat with silent dignity by the side | thoughts were of him; but not usually at a 
manner of the Marquis ; but his brow low- of his wife, the “observed of all observers.” | low for utterance, he felt, now, beret of 
ered, and he bit his lip, as he observed the | It was in vain that his lordship endeavored | words. Not a topic that he could consider 
dim, bive eyes of the Marquis settle first upon to display marked attention to the solemnly worthy of introducing to her could he think 
Erle, then upon Lady Kingswood, and per- dreary Stafforths, to be complaisant with the | of, although he cast about far and wide for 
ceived, at the same time, Slight elevation of merchant prince, to be respectful to the cler- | one, and was very, very solicitous to discourse 
gyman, argumentative to the barrister, nd with her 
with Sir Walter Avonand agreeabiegenerally.| A theme was, however, found him by the 
He could not keep his eyes from wandering owner of those dark eyes which had pre 
incessantly in the direction of Lady Kings | viously vexed him by their prying, malevo- 
wood, from watching Erle Gower, or trying to lent aspect. They were now turned upon 


to find her eyes also perusing his faee with 
steadfast attention 

Their cyes met 

What a profound, though voiceless elo 
What need of 
words, when a language so ardent and earnest 
can be employed without speech. If there 
be an electric communication in the touch, 
how much more rapid, thrilling, powerful in 
its effecta, is the electric spark darted from 


quence, the eye discourses 


eye w eye! 

Erle felt, as the lustrous, carnest eyes of 
Lady Maud met his own, an emotion pass 
through his breast, such as he had never in 
his life before experienced 

He saw nothing but her liquid, luminous 
eyes fixed on his own with an admiring, 
dreamy expression, painful from the very in 
tensity of felicity it created 

It was the first fond, delicious sense that 
had ever, like a gleam of «1 nshine, penetrated 
his «ad heart, that at least there was one being 
in the world ‘to care tor him ; 
would rejoice in his happiness, or grieve at 
his afflictions; and a deep «igh burst from bix 
throbbing breast 


“ome one who 





He perce ived that Lady Maud received th 


renewal of his, perhaps, rather too eager 





onan Kingswood followed the Marquis w 
dining-room, almost dragging the stately 
Mistress Stafforth, of Hooke, to whoin he hed 


given his arm, with him im his eagerness to catch the expression upon the face of the ' him with a wrathful, menacing expression, 


which be retorted with « glance of proud de. 
fiance, and they were again withdrawn frog 
him with a scow! which promised a rancorous 


Me curled his upper lip in disdain, and, 
tarting his fice to Lady Maud, he suki, in « 
low tone— 

“I emt unfortunately situated, Lady Maud, 
tm being sa utter stranger to every one pre. 
sent, save to yourself.” 








Our first mectipg was one of leas re. 
than usually occurs between strangers” 
Maud blushed w the temples once 
not help smiling, and Erie 
that the recurrence to the in- 








offended her, even though she 





ye. 
sider me to have some title to your conde- 

en I am most solicitous to be at least 
oe terms With you. Wil! you so far 
honor me by permitting me to introduce my- 


A: sinly he had no occasion to be dissatle- 
ready bow of assent Lady Maud 

returned to his request. 

_Jrme: olen ot ctgtaty trembled, he 


“My name is Erie Gower. | am—" he 
stopped short. He remembered Lord Kings- 
wood's Injunction, as well as Ishmeel's coun- 
sel, to be disereet. His face crimsoned, and 
he displayed, for a morent, the greatest pos- 
sible embarrassment. Lady Maud observed 
it, and hardly knowing what she said, being 
animated by « desire to relieve his confusion, 
supplied the sentence which he had lef un- 
spoken, exclaiming, hastily— 

“ You are a family secret.” 

Erle became at once as white as marble, 
and bowed, without uttering a word 

Poor Lady Maud! she witnessed the effect 
of her thoughtless remark, and said, hurried- 
ly, in order to turn the subject 

“ There are other introductions, Mr. Gower, 
yor would possibly like—" 

He stopped her by remarking, a little ab- 
ruptly— 

“No, Lady Maud; I cast my eyes around 
this table, and do not see an individual whose 
name I care to know—save one,” 

He emphasised the last two words 

Lady Maud threw her eyes acrons the table, 


“Sboua Cyt 
° Cyril r” 

“No,” returned Erle, so quickly and sharply 
as almost to startle her. 

Then he added, in a sutxtued manner, 

“ There is a person seated lower down the 
table than your Cousin Cyril, talking at this 
moment to a very voluble gentleman, who 
appears to be speaking to everybody, and at 
everything. Tell me, pray, who is he?” 

Lady Maud, by a glance, discovered to 
whom he alluded, and ber countenance at 
once became grave. 

“Mr. Philip Avon ix the 
name,” she replied, in a volew that show ed the 
subject was not pleasing to her. © The is fre 
quently here. Lord and Lady Kingswood 
rather like him, but Cyril-and—I—de 
not.” 

“ Nor 1,” thought Erie, 
Cyril's name rather disturbed hin 


yentleman's 


but the mention of 


Lady Kingswood, at this moment, having 
lavished tauch attention on the Marquis ot 
Chillingham, now suddenly appeared to re 
member the existence of the youth at her el 
bow, and entered inte a lively conversation 
with him, which he supported with fa 
greater readiness and skill than from bis pre 
leon « \pected But 


viows life could have 


then he had an audience at bis elbow he exp 


cially desired to possens Wilh a favorable 


opinion of him, the more, perhaps, lecntus 
’ } ! 


he saw that many timid, stealthy glances, 
were «stolen at lis taee by her, and thom 
glances were not at all unfriendly in their cx 
pression 

The Marquis of Chitlingham deigned to 
address some observations to him, and per 
ceived that the youth did not faint at his eon 
descension 


the young stranger Was a distinguished guest, 


The viear, too, perceiving that 


alsa engaged hin in occasional conversation 
Mr. Spafforth Wilks would have done se, if 
He resolved to 
abide hie chance, and electrify lim 


he could have got at him 
over his 
wine, 

This Opportunity Was tet, 
forded him. Lord Kingswood had watched 
the actions of Lady Kingswood with in- 


however, af 


flamed eyes: he observed, too, with a morti 
fication he could not repre 


t Erle Gower 


s What attention 


ervacited Several 


the presence 
pointed olscrvations, respecting the eoung 


stranger, were made to him, in order to clicit 


an explanation, which his lordship declined 
to give r 

When the 
which Lord Kingswood himeelf gave, at a 
wl, Mr. Spafforth 


w their 


ladies retuned, th “ynal lor 
period much earlier that u- 
Wilks and Mr. Philip A 


where Erle wat 


on both 
chairs hearer to 

At the 
sailed taj ~tically 
paused at Erle's elbow 
nity, the 
youth's ear, and whispered 


sam) moment, the stately butler 


down the room, and 
With ineffable cig 


pornDous functionary bent over the 


“Lord Kingswood suggests that, as you 
have been unacciustoted to scenes of excite 
ment such asthe present, you shoul! imme 
diately, without making an observation to 
any one present, retire to your own room, 
and remain there until his Jordship pays you 





a visit ip the morning.” 





ee 


Erte glanced at Lord Kingswood, and saw 
upon his brow a sullen, moody, wrathful x. 
preasion, which ronsed his pride. 

He rose up, and walked with « firm step, 
and erect mien, down the room, acutely as he 
folt the insult conveyed In the message. 

As he arrived opposite to Cyril Kingswood, 
the idtter rose up, and with some eagerness, 
addressed him— 

“If you are fora stroll on the terrace, I'll 
join you,” he said. 

As he quitted his chair, he moved towards 
the spot where Erle stood. 

“Stay,” thundered Lor! Kingswood. 

Cyril started, and turned back with an air 

astonishment, 


of 

“Mr. Gower,” continued Loni King» 
wood, in @ tone of asperity, “will retire to 
You will remain where you 


i 


ms 


He flung himself upon his bed, and with 
the name of Maud on his lips, fell into a deep 
slumber. 

As the turret-bell chimed the hour of mid- 
night, he rose up erect in his bed, stepped on 
the floor, and walked, with his eyes fixed on 
vacancy, straight from the apartment into 
the next room, continuing his walk until 
stopped by the «ame obstruction as hefore, 
when he fell motionless upon the ground. 

He lay without moving until the turret 
bell chimed one, when he rose up, mutter 
lng 

“And must solve the 
wood Chace.” 

Instinetively he turned to his bed, without 
taking notice of aught, until his eye encoun 
tered the thee of a female, in a large portrait 
hanging upon the wall, upon which the 
moonbeama played brightly 

Then he uttered a wild ery, and buried his 
face in his pillow, 


wonder of King» 


CHAPTER VI. 


chill beams through the diamonded panes of 
Erte’*s chamber-window ere he moved from 
the position In which, sobbing bitterly, he 
had sunk into a deep sleep 

He was not naturally of a temperament 
easily excited to tears, and had borne his bso 
lation at school, with all hie attending trials, 
wild dreaming», and strange miagivings, well 
and bravely. The sneer and taunts of schoo! 
companions, the almost agonizing surm)«es 
which others Indulced in for him, If he hes! 
tated himself to ralke them, he had met with 
abold front and ereet bearing, intended to 
give an emphatic contradiction to any unwor 
thy sugyestion respecting his origin Hut 
it was when alone, under the gaze of no 
eve but that of Heaven's 
to wild and posstonate bursts of grief 

He felt like a choined lien 
enough to meet and dare any ifthe ulty tate 


that he wave way 
he hal eort 


might Weave for him, but) here, as at school 
felt hitueelt wanmached like 


to the chariot of Lord Kings wood, come Hed 


i captive, bound 


to halt « wVven he Hetated, uneonesclors 
of the real nature of the prerogative by which 
his lordship exercised the right to govern hls 
movements 

reflections as When salen 


Such theme 


oupled with an acute sense of Tis utterly 
lorn position — for he could not consider it 
aught else, even though he had been kindly 
nurtured at school, and was now in the charge 
and beneath the root of a lord produced 
theme bitter, passionate fomls of tears, which 
no torture could have wrung from hin in 
the presence of other 


trance-like sleep with a troubled exclamation 


Leaping from his 
he gazed confuscdly round the room, and was 
a minute or «co before he could sathefy binesell 
that he was in hie own room 

At length his eves rested upon the portrait 
facing the foot of his bed, and, heaving a deep 
sigh, he proceeded to attire himself, in moody 
thought 

He pa 


there, awaiting him, Lord Kingswood's valet 





el inte the sittiny room, and found 


| There was something peculiar in the ex 
of this gean’s faee, which excited an 
in Erle's The 


searching, furtive glance of his cunning oyes 


j perer bert 


| imstinetive repiugnanes brensaf 


l the constant smile, indicative of malice rather 
lthan of amiability , the salvluedowolee. the 
| cat lik treacl, the 
| were 
hmomme of the open minded, the frank heart 
oul amet the 
they acted with infinitely greater force, espe 


such a nature as that of Erle’« 


netionless movement. 


inuly sufficient to create distike in the 


honorable: but when combined 
cially upon 


\ frown settled upon the lofty brow of the 
juale faced boy as he beheld him, and he «aid, | 
sharply and curtly | 
“Why a 

By the commands of Lord Kings. ool, of 
returned the valet in a tone « 
It wa 


‘From your master and from 


you here *" 
. | 


hinge w onl, 
pecially offensive to Erle. os though 
lie lial seed 
mine.” 

Erle felt’ the linplied taunt 
color rushed into his check and his eye 
brightened. He was about to make an im 
petuous observation, but be checked himself. 
Altering his manner to one of lofty coldnesa, 


stantly, the 








The cold, gray light of morning forced ts" 


or lord of the manor,” he replied. * 

are many sirange stories told about this wing 
of the building, that sleeping apartment, and 
the toom weet tite partionian” =~ 

‘The valet, with » lance beneeth Rik peat 
brows, perceived it, had added, " 

“T have no faith in such idle, sapersions 
stories, and Tam sure that you are a youtig: 
gentleman of too bold and brave a nature to 
permit them to have any effect upon you” ~ 

The thee of Erle became a shade wiiiter, 
and he passed bis hand over his temples, as 
though» throng of new and strange thoughts 
had rushed through his brain. Aflera# 
panse, he sakd, inn quiet tone— t 

“What are the storie to which you 
fer.” / - 

The valet stuiled; « malicious sneer euried 
hik lip, uffictently perceptible to he dhe 
pleasing, but not «o positive as te call forth 
a remark. 

’ The common people dwelling on an a 
tate have always some wild stories respect 
ing thelr lord pwssing from mouth to mouth. 
The lords of Kingswood have not been 
spared any more than other members of 
thelrorder, Bow tradition reste on the house 
of Kingewou!.” 

“ What ts it?” inquired Erle, betraying an 
luterest he wished to have concealed, 

Again he felt vexed by the distasteful amile 
With which this man prepared to reply to 
him, but he was compelled to smother bik 
anger by his anxiety to hear the tradition to 
which he alluded. 

“Many, many years ago,” commenced the 
valet, “I don't know how many, « bold 
baron of Kingswood earned for himself the 
reputation of being a very hed baron of 
Kingswood, He was guilty of many ex- 
comes and many crimes, bat the Diackest 
deed bas reference to the lady whose portrait 
hangs In the adfotutag room, ov er the hearth, 
and faciny ot of the bed.” 

Erk + involuntary start, and the 
on him a fixed look, «ald, 

“Yoo lave, perhaps, noticed the portrait ” 

« bowed his head in asent, but did not 
Henle ony other reply 

lt ia a fair and beautiful fee-—-that of a 
young, high-born lady,” continued the valet, 
in hit amooth, sleek tones; “and the atro- 
clous, hard-hearted cruelty with whieh this 
bad Baron of Kingswood treated thie fair 
lady, drew down upon his home a doom 
whieh, from that daw te the present, clings 


vale " 


to the members of the family 
“Whathk that doom 
tily 
“A ejaculated the valet 


inquired Erle, has 


with his offen 


sive smile drawing over hie feee, “that tm 
known to the inithated alone” 
The initiated" echoed Erte 


’’ 


* what do 
vent nean 

“Why, the tradition is, that there have 
been, «ince the death ofthe bad baron, a false 
rodteue heir to the house of Kingswood, one 
brought up within the walle, one without 

That to the true 
Chace will reveal 


them,” returned the valet 
heir alone the lady of the 
herself, and how the doom shall be remowed 
from the heirs of the race” 

This ile, iymerant 


of superstition.” observed Erle thought 


“ppeare to be a very 
poeerere 
ferbly 

© Well, it does so, as T have paid, to the un 
initiated,” replied the valet, with a glittering 
“As vou are not an 
heir of Kingswood, your observation kk a na 
tural on i very sensible one: bat 
there are some curious confirmations of the 


look and «a sinister grin 
to me 
story, wild as it may appear” 
What are 
What coldly 
Firstly, that ne heir of Kingswood can 
sleep in the bed you have just quitted with 
out secing the spectre of the Lady Maud,” 


they * inquired Firlk «une 


returned) the valet, reganting him very 
clhoumely 

The Lauly Maud mt t berle, with eur 
prise 


“That is the game of the lady to whose 
portrait T have drawn your attention,” rejoin- 
ed the valet, continuing to gaze searchingly 
at him “You may have observed that it 
bears asingulor resemblance to Lady Maud, 
whe sat next to you yesterday evening at 
dinner 

I now remember that the thee appeared 
familiar tome when T looked at the portrait,” 
remarked Erle, rather pleaced to discover 








that ench a likeness existed 

Aft_er this it was likely te become a source 
of constant attraction to him, although, when 
this suggested itself, the cause remained hid- 
den from him 

“ There ie also another matter in copaec- 
tion with this tradition, which is singular 
enough,” continued the valet; “ and this part 
is what is called ‘ The Wonder of Kingswood 
Chace.’” 
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Chace? re . Nuws Ives 
Wenter of Kingrwood othe Boson Gawey i when 
Where have | beard those words— 150 soreng teak in the 
engine room, im spite of efforts 
of all on the water gained ; 
his temples, ; in 
& short time fire was discovered, the 
and fell into tain immediately lowered his boats and filled 
0 Mt of profound sbetractioa, from which be perm teed ae me About 12 o'clock the 
started at a touch from the finger of the valet. Minnie og ly ph py 
whe with cnguler earnestness watched the 4 — _4— gad took 
varying capression of bie face . about 600 persons jothing wes saved bat 
“Be good enough to hear my story out, pode. poy ST oe the passen. 
sald the valet, “there ie not much more to gers had on their backs 
communicate. The Lady Maud of two bun. ps Se oe - the sale of 
deed years ago te seen at times in the Chace, ment for violation“ The Justios shell reader 
sometimes pursued by a villameus ruMan, eee ie een anaem of Soe woe 
be rescued by the heir of Kingrwood, who and be comanitted to the commen jal 
finds that he has been doing battle with « 
epectre, in behalf of 4 phantom I have clared s Weta, ant Lis elunes pantens tte 
been assured, however, by the housrkeeper, hands of acommission. Previous to his 
whe has lived two generations in the fami placed in he hed twice made 
ly, that the lady seen in the wood te real the attempt to walk Unrough the streets 
of London. When in court he made a seri- 
ech and blood—eome young, fair creature, ous disturbance, and threatened to sue the 
wrought up in obscurity, who turns oul to be court for half a million of pounds for 
an heir of the race. It is through this young the House of Lords in his person. It is 
female, 1 believe, and by her aki alone, that Sas feovlantly beans taetaleneie aie 
the doom can be removed from the house of pad stpter ye Ap 
xi " man Is, therefore, comparatively improbable 
The valet ceased to apenk, but he kept A New York rarer estimates the numbers 
hie dark, - looking orbe fixed on In tne various Wide Awake associations in 
Kirke +, orth, as four hundred and fifty thou- 
The iaticr had listened to the concluding AN individual was recently admitted as an 
portion of this strange story with perturte- inmate of the workhouse in county Galway, 
thea and excitement. He recalled the inci fescue, vont te Eitan J of ~ 
dent of the previous morning, and it seemed hounds, and kept fast horses, He is said to 
te confirm the tradition, save that none of be the third in the list of gentlemen who 
the actors in it were spectral. He now re have, within a few years, been forced to take 
membered that the face of the insensible fe ERLE’S ENCOUNTER WITH TUBAL KISH. sung, is tho veckSonse Sum. porerty inde. 
male, of which he had caught but « , , bacon o> a Caen Tae 
—_ ——— pager Ge vv “Boy!” he exclaimed, sharply; “do you| branches and of the leaves, and I kmew the | Lord are about to have a stroll POLITICAL ITEMS. death on the 00d chk. of Devt Wane ee 
a ee eine tthe that of the Lady | "member who sands before yout" moon was shedding its thir beams over the | in the park, and her ladyship would be grati-| Pxxxsrivanta.—Andrew G. Curtin (Peo-| iestl, on Unt 38d Wit. of Dewid West, at the 
crthe omg 7] “That you are Lord Kingswood I know | land, and that it was night. I saw—tI saw— | fied by the attendance of your lordship and " hay Dy ey 1812, but for many years past had lived in the 
- a a well,” returned Erle; “ but I do not know what | Bemop !” ‘ Mr. Gower, but, that if it be inconvenient to 89,000, = ATE. + AS -. aoe S 0 won, i Oe Corea 
the . oy 4 of Cyril right that title empowers you with to com-| THis glassy, rigid eye, suddenly turmed to- | your lordship to join the party, her ledyship ted at about 500,000. fed ton ae cn p> mp- 
x _ ' mand and control my actlons—perhaps my | wards the door of the sleeping chamber, and | trusts nothing will be suffered to prevent; The ( nal Delegation stands 20 aan HAA chairs, 
He paced the room as these thoughts re fatare tin.” his head moved slowly away from it, as|Mr. Gower obliging them with his pre- | Republicans to 5 Democrats, as follows :— Tas Mormons mast bp posetiasty Rogue te 
his mind, folk This was a home-thrust which his lordship | though his eyes were following some passing | sence.” . ’ the possession of certain privileges 
volved themerives through a, Gow: | ow met how to ven | ¢ ” Be ned silent until his thee of| | John M, Batler,R | 14 Galusha A. Grow, R | their “ ” freely accords them; for in- 
ed m parry. He felt at a k rbject remal until his had| Lord Kingswood bit his lip, and a shade k laid 
by the inquisitive eyes of the valet 2 KE. Joy Morris, 15 James T. Hale, R stance, the wing which we find down 
Beddenly he pousrd before the black how to reply. Erle proceeded— turned from right to left. Then hile lips | displeasure crossed his face. Suddenly his 3 John P-Verree, R 40 decoph Bea, D a recent discourse by Brother “ 
eden, Aeon, te Oo Grmne of the comm and | "Lt le & plece of information I neck most | quivered, his limbs trembled, and he fainted | brow cleared. ‘ve Dz Sar .. Hh gg es z R/ “The woman that says, ‘I aa lee oe 
aot cought his ettentien te chenned ‘A " earnestly, most solicitously, 1 ought to know | in the arma of Lord Kingswood. “ It is better thus,” he muttered. “ Pharisee, $ Jecbe Michmon, 9 John Covode, R husband to he’ : will have the privilege. The 
ee ete wt before | Wherefore T am to be implicitly guided by It would be impossible to deplet the ex-| return to her ladyship, and say we will join | 7 Thos. B. Cooper, D | 20 Gen. Lazear, b anh nr ; eA bn ae Tene ae 
hie, and involuntarily + yer ore your counsel, and to yleld unreserved obe- | pression which passed over the nobleman’s | her party. Come, Gower,” he added, turn- o6 © Sao © R So Robart MeKalght, . lege of following her there. It is a 
dience to your commands Once prove to | features as he listened with silent but intense | ing to Erle. “You shall accompany me. Let | 10 Jno. W. Killinger, R | 23 William Stewart, R | to a saint to love an that he w not 
“The heir of the rece, by Gud's boly grace, v4 [me that you justly possess that right, and I] excitement to Erie's narration, and when | me exhort you to be discreet and reserved ; 4 a _——— | 3s Elyeh Ba ow) mitt, R drop or forsake for his ” 
Shall solve the wonder of Kingswood Chace will be as faithful and obedient to your] the youth fainted, he nearly fell senseless | answer no pointed or impertinent queries put ; 13 Phitip Johnson, B ; Pe. ae veg ne ny a 
“The very words” exclaimed the valet,| wishes as though I were your own son.” | himself to you by any person whatever, and some-| Pye election of Mr. Butler is disputed by | New York on Wednesday, adverse to the fair 
with quick ness ; “where did you hear Lord Kingswood turned instantly scarlet, He succeeded, after a strong effort, in re- thing bright may yet be in store for you. | Mr. Lehman (Dou les Dem.) on the ground plaintiff, who hada acy Sst eoceuls tees 
them ’" then white. He walked to the further end | taining his own senses, and with them suffl- | Pharisce shall find you other rooms than | of a false return. he seat doubtless will be a man who been divorced from 
contested by him. The judge who made the | his wife, but did so a knowing 


Erie turned to bim with an abstracted 
look, The valet repeated his question, but 
before Erle could reply, the door opened, 
and Lord Kingswood entered the room 

He turned to his valet, and waving his 
hand towards the door, he said 

* Leave ua, Pharisce.” 

The valet glided, with a low obcisance, wut 
eof the room, muttering as he went 

“Aa heir of the house of Kingswood by 
all that be marvellous, This discovery shall 
turn to good account for mo, or Tam strange 
ly mistaken.” 

Brie raised his eyes to Lord Kingswood's 
face, and saw written there an expression 
that boded him no good 

His lordship was pale, his brow sullen, and 
his lips were compressed, He pointed to a 
chair, and said, in a stern, commanding 
voice — 

“ Be seated.” 

Erie's proud heart rebelled at the tone of 
the words, and the gesture which accompa 
aled them. He obeyed, but it was with the 
air of one who would yield more readily to 
a request than to a command 

Lond Kingswood gazed long and stead 
faatly at the boy's pale, handsome face, before 
he apoke 

A change passed over his features, Pro 
bably a memory crossed him which soMened 
his wrath, and toned down his indignation 

Aye, it wae net alone a memory. Those 
features brought back to him many memo 
ries, He could not fail to remember, as he 
perused them, how many. touching proofk of 
love, tenderness, and devotion they had he 
raided to him; he could not forget how much 
of love and truth there had been on one 
aide—how much of passion and deceit upon 
the other. 

Thé most hardened have their moments 
of remorse, when they would recall the past 
if they could, Some such touch of nature 
penetrate! to the haughty, aristocratic heart 
of Lord Kingswood, and wrought a reaction 
in his intentions 

He drew a long breath, and paced up and 
down ‘the apartment, muttering to himeecl®. 
At length he approached Eric, and said , 

“You have grievously offended mc. 1 
@rictly enjoined you not to quit your apart 
ment. | had eapecial and important reasons 
for pot introducing you to the guests assem 
bled at the house. I need not descend to 
pattioulars. If I had not been so influenced, 


my patronage, Upon my visitors, many of 
them persons moving in extremely high cir 
cle—" 
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of the apartment to conceal his embarrass 
ment 

As he reached it, the open door of the 
sleeping chamber enabled his eye to reat 
upen the portrait of the Lady Maud, re- 
apecting whose unrest Erle had heard so 
strange a tale 
His faow, figure, mien, suddenly underwent 
an extraordinary change. He stood for a 
moment paralyzed, as though his eyes glared 
upon a spectre, then every limb in his frame 
became convulsed, and froth bubbled from 
his lips. 

He clutched at a chair for support, and 
cold drops of sweat rolled down his livid 
brow 
He tottered rather than walked to Erle ; 
he pointed to the reom, and clutching him 
by the wrist, he said in a low, hoarse voice— 
“ You slept within that chamber!" 
“Twice I slept within that chamber,” re 
plied Erle, suddenly feeling a strange and 
awful thrill creep over his frame 
“ Tell me-—tell me of your visitation ex 
claimed Lord Kingswood, ina loud, unearthly 
whisper, his eyes starting as if they would 
spring out from their sockets 
Erle pressed his hands over his eyes as if 
to think, With startling abruptness he with 
drew them, and his cyes, settling on vacancy, 
became round as marbles, his brow contract 
ed, his lips quivered, and speaking in a 
low, musical tone, as if under inspiration, he 
said 
“1 dreamed that I stood in the midst of 
waving trees, the green sward stretched from 
beneath me far and wide, but everywhere 
dark shadows fell upon 4t from umbrageous 
boughs, and golden streama of sunlight shot 
through interstices and openings of the green 
tracery of leaves, and so from out an alley 
there bounded a white fawn, ite neck be 
decked with many a trailing wild flower, in 
tertwined with luxuriant leaves, It paused, 
looked back as if watchfully, and then 
bounded on again. ao that it was soon lost to 
my eyes. Then there came forth from the 
same alley a youth and amaklen He wore 
the dress of a hunter, and she the Mowing 
robes of atime long past. She leaned upon 
his arm, and looked up in his eves lovingly 
and confidingly. They paused beneath the 
purple shade of a quaint old oak, whose 
gnarled arms extended many a yard, forming 
a canopy between thom and the blue vault 
of Heaven. The youth sunk upon one knee 
and addrewmed her beseechingly and im 
ploringly. She turned away and wept, and 
ever as she averted her face, did he 


head. He leaped to his feet and caught her 
in his arms. A large bird at the instant 
darted from the deepest recesses of the old 
oak, and with a wild shrick, few upwards 
and away. For a moment the maklen gazed 


at it affrightedly, but she clung to the arm 


: 
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; and then they slowly digap- 
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clent presence of mind not to ring for assis- 
tance 

He hastily laid Erle upon the floor, pro- 
cured some cold water from the table, and 
raising his head upon his knee, he bathed his 
temples carefully and kindly. 

“ He is my son, a Kingswood. The heir of 
the race. This event hath proved it,” he mut- 
tered in accents of deep emotion. “ He is Aer 
son too; see how her beauteous features are 
here repeated.” 

He gazed upon him with unequivocal 
signe of affection, and then despatringly 
covered his eyes with his hand. 

“ Almighty Heaven! what a terrible posl- 
tion is this in whieh Iam placed! What can 
Ido? I dare not disown, discard him; fate 
would rise up against me; and yet Cyril— 
Lady Kingswood. What is to be done? I 
am distracted. Would to Heaven this had 
never happened.” 

How many a criminal has uttered the same 
fruitless wish, when trammelied by the con- 
sequences of some evil act, and with as little 
efficacy as Lord Kingswood! 

A deep sigh bursting from the breast of 
Erle announced returning animation, and 
then Lord Kingswood raised him to his feet, 
and seated him upen a chair, but he had 
scarcely done this, when Erle sprung up, and 
gazed in a disordered manner around him. 

“Where am T!" he asked, with a vacant 
stare at the face of Lord Kingswood. 

“You have had a sudden attack of the 
nerves, which, for a few moments, has ren- 
dered you unconscious, These apartments 
are not sulted to you; you shall be removed 
at once from them.” 

Returning intelligence gleamed in Erite’s 
eves 

“IT remember all now,” he 
thoughtful tone 

“ And let me most urgently entreat of you 
to retain what you now remember, closely 
sealed within your own breast, fer, though 
but a wild, unmeaning dream, it may lead to 
idle gossip, and absurd and lying rumors, ia 
which ignorant and superstitious minds are 
too fond of indulging.” 

Erle gazed firmly at him 

“This that I have seen, my lord, is no idle, 


said, ia @ 


unmeaning dream ™ he exclaimed, with pe, 


cullar emphasis. ' 

“Think of it what you will,” retugned 
Lord Kingswood, hastily. “ You must per 
ceive that it is no subject for repetition. Let 
me warn you to be careful how and to whom 
you may reveal it. More danger attaches to 
its thoughtless circulation than you can ima- 
gine. Be advised as well as cautioned by me. 
Forget it 

Lord Kingswood paused thoughtfully for 6 


~ | moment, and then added— 


“As you have encountered, and, indeed, 
mixed with my family and friends it will be 
better that I should at once introduce you to 
them as Mr. Gower, the orphan son of an 
officer, who died, and committed you to my 
care as his oldest ani most attached friend 


“But am I the son of such a man?” in- 
quired Erle, eagerty. 

Lord Kingswood heaved a decp sigh. He 
raises] his hand deprecatingly. 

“ Be content with this, You may learn all 
some day.” 

“ As he concluded, the door silently open- 
ed, and Lord Kingswood's valet glided in. 

Lord Kingswood started as he found him 
at his elbow. 

“What ‘now, Pharisee!?” he exclaimed, 


Davetily. 
“1 am desired by Lady Kingswood, to say 
(hai ber ladyship, Lady Maud, Mr. Cyril, and 


those you now occupy, brighter, newer, more 
cheerful, and you will then be released from 
the imaginary visions produced by a fevered 
and disturbed brain.” 

He offered his arm to Erle, who took it 
gladly, a cheerful smile playing on his lips. 

Not at what had fallen from the lips of 
Lord Kingswood, but that in his mind's eye, 
he saw the sweet face and fair form of the 
Lady Maud awaiting his coming on the vel- 
vet lawn stretching like a soft, green carpet, 
in front of Kingswood Manor-house. 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 


ta Cold in the head isn't half so common 
as cold in the heart, but it is a great deal of- 
tener complained of. 

tw “ Pray, madam, why did you name 
your old hen Macduff?" “Because, sir, I 
want her to ‘lay on.’” 

t@ The sun rises and sets; the moon 
waxes and wanes; stars and planeta keep 
their constant motions; the air is tossed by 
the winds; the waters ebb and flow, to their 
conservation and purification no doubt, to 
teach us that we should ever be in action. 

t@™ Not merely upon the field of battle, 
but also upon the consecrated soil of virtue 
and upon the classic ground of truth, name- 
less heroes must fall and struggle to build up 
the foot-stoocl from which history surveys the 
one hero whose name is embalmed, bleeding, 
conquering, and reaplendent 

t@ A foreman of a grand jury in Mis- 
souri, afer administering an oath to a beau- 
tiful woman, instead of handing the Bible, 
presented his face and said, “ Now kias the 
book, madam !" He did not discover his mis- 
take until the whole jury burst into a roar of 
laughter. 

CW It is not to be wondered at that dis- 
putes about opinions are generally made up 
of personalities, fur a man's opinions are a 
part of himself. 

t#™ Children are less astonished than 
adults at seeing a man seven or eight feet 
high. They are in the constant habit of 
looking up at people, and it costs them no 
trouble to look a little higher at a giant. 

t@ Washington Irving leaves a large for- 
tune to be divided amongst his nephews and 
nieces, For the last eight or ten years he 
had probably received from his books alone 
an annual average income of $18,000. 

t@” Lord Braxfield, a Scotch judge, once 
said to an eloquent culprit at the bar, 
“You're a vera clever chiel, mon; but I'm 
thinking ve wad be nane the waur o’ a 
hangin’.” 

G@™ Envy is like a fly that passes all 
the body's sounder parts and dwells on the 
sores 

GH Madame de Stace! says, there is often in 
the heart some innate image of the beings 
we are to love, that lends to our first sight of 
them almost an air of recognition. 

G@™ When you forgive the man who has 
pierced your heart, he stands to you in the 
relation of the sea-worm that perforates the 
shell of the muscle, which straightway closes 
the wound with a pear!. 

EH |: is the privilege of the lover to be at 
one and the same time in two situations 
When beside his mistress, he is also beside 
himeelf. 

t@™ All men look to happiness in the fu- 
ture. To every eye heaven and earth seem 
to embrace in the distance. 

t@ Dex.ime.—Great acquired skill with 
the weapons of the duel, in the days of Henry 
TV., was considered such a mark of cowardice 
and of trying to gain an unfair advantage, that 





/those who practised for the duel did so co- 
vertly. 


return has been bound over on a charge of 


forgery. 

Both branches of the Legislature are Repub- 
lican—the Senate standing 25 Republicans to 
8 Democrata, and the House 67 Republicans 
to 88 Democrats—insuring the election of a 
Republican U. 8. Senator in place of Mr. Big- 
ler (Democrat,) 

In Philadelphia City the majority for Fos- 

Governor, was 1,886. The 


qgene is = 
ARYLAND.—At the election in Baltimore, 
for Mayor, the Reformers defeated the Ame- 


ricans by a ority of 8196. The whole 
vote cast was 27,346. The election was per- 
fectly orderly. A body of about 300 Ameri- 
cans were 80 dissatisfied with the result of the 
election, that they marched in procession to 
the blican head quarters and declared 
their adhesion to that party. 

New Jerary.—At the city election in 
Newark, the Republicans elected their city 
ticket, casting 4,500 votes against 3,500 Breck- 
inridge and Bell fusion ticket, and 2,500 for 
the Douglas Democratic ticket. 

FLorwwa.—The Democratic (Breckinridge) 
Governor and Congressman are elected y 
about 1,500 majority. 

NEBRASKA TERRITORY.—The election for 
Delegate and islature is still doubtful— 
both parties claiming the ae. The 
House is Republican by a small majority, 
while the Council is probably Democratic. 

Strraicut Out 18t0N.— The 
cratic Executive Committee of this State 
have adopted a resolution rescinding the ac- 
tion of the said Committee at its meetings in 
Philadelphia and at Cresson, and recom- 
mending the Democrats of the State to 

wt the Electoral Ticket as ac by the 


knowingly to marry a divorced man, that 
should indulged in such a 
wards to the extent of having her 
judicially declared void. He could find 
precedent or principle for declaring 


void. 
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and that the silk worm of Japan wil! stand 
the best chance in climate. It is not 


Edwards, who, ° a ane 
argument struc rr Pw a u 
which Mr. Presbury drew a pistol ond fired 
twice. Nobody was much hurt. All parties 
were held to answer. 

Resionep.—A well known conductor on 
the Pennsylvania railroad—Henry May—has 
resigned his situation, after ten years’ service. 
The conductors, since the late peculations 
upon the road, are now required to take an 


oath that they will act honestly. Mr. May 
disliked the of the sequives obligation, 
and in uence. 


resigned in conseq 
“ Turney Up” Acamn.—Capt. Chas, Henry 
Arnaud’ de Riviere, who has figured some- 
what prominently before the American pub- 
lic, has finally turned up in his old role of the 
warrior. At last accounts De Riviere was a 





Jemocratic State Convention at ding, on 
March Ast. 
Amendatory resolutions providing for the 


appointment of Committees to confer with the 
Constitutional Union and Douglas parties, 
were rejected. 


Drxnenr-Givixne.—Why must we make 
food-giving the staple of hospitality, and 
translate into our life of the streets the essen- 
tial virtue of the desert? In wild countries, 
and in country places, where you have long 
distances to go, it is needful to make food one 
of the primal conditions of kindly inter- 
course; but here, in cities, where at every ten 
yards you can buy a dinner for half a crown, 
this ostentatious feasting of our friends, as an 
emblem of hospitality, is a sad mistake. And 
if even we still insist on the rule of dining 
together, which, as a kindly and familiar mat- 
ter, has something on its side, too, yet why 
must we always give dinners quite beyond 
the ordinary manner of living, both of onr- 
selves and of our guests’—The London Re- 
view : edited by Dr. Charles Mackay. 


Dr. ARNOLD, when at Lalehem, once lost 
all patience with a dull scholar, when the 
pupil looked up into his face and said, “Why 
do you speak angrily, sir? Indeed, I am do- 
ing the best I can.” Years after the doctor 
used to tell the story to his own children and 
say, “I never felt so ashamed cf myself in 
my life. That look and that speech I have 
never forgotten.” Is not this a very sugges- 
tive fact for many parents and teachers, and 
for masters, too, who are of times impatient 
and uareasoaable with youths of this class. 


tH At « recent festive mecting, a mar- 
ried man, who ought to have known better, 
proposed, “ The ladies,"as “the beings who 
divide our sorrows, double our joys, and 








treble our expenses. 


captain in Gen. Lamoriciere’s army, fighting 
for the Pope against the Sardinians. 

Ture Prixce.—The Prince, on the 12th, 
visited the New York Unive , Cooper In- 


= were found upon him, although some say 
e threatened to shoot the Prince. The latter 
statement is, however, denied by other by- 
standera. 


‘ ” 


“Crncumstances ALTER Casga.”"—A poor 


ter—a bouncing lass of ecighteen—st- 
a Sunda: weak — 
soon attracted notice of the “ 

men, the best dressed of whom pre- 
sen himself to the damsel at the ee 
meeting, with request to permitted 
fo axe Ber Bam, With's look, intended to 
impress youth with « proper sense 
rete ee Reema! Yo 

AB ‘Aas struck ile!” 
vor Dgata—Death 
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that war was the only 
national one could give them a coun- 
try. Our battles are so many marches in our 
progress to the Alps, on the summits of which 
bey pute. | He authorized them to 
act as an for the purpose of 


t whatever with the French com- 
marder. 

It is said that Farini .is to retire, as a com- 
promise between Garibaldi and the Cavour 
administration. 


The commander of the Fort of Baia, near 
Naples, still resist and threatens to blow up 
the fortess. —_ 

. 3.— ni accompanies the 
King to Wetiees and a $i 
Sicilian deputation is expected to-day to 
pay homage to the King. 
remainder of the military contingent 
bal mang ny has been ~ph ey Se 
Paris correspondent ¢ Times sa: 
gains ground that the will 
quit Rome, and that Spain will be his desti- 


The "s ious are re 1 to number 
50,000, and he is determined to show fight. 

The Garibaldian Ministry at Naples has re- 
signed on account of the preponderance of 
Beelaine. 

= Conforte was about to form » new 
Ministry professing extreme opinions. 

It was reported that Lamoriciere, after his 
late defeat, returned to Ancona with a consi- 
derable number of troops, and was thus cap- 
tured with the town. 

The text of Lord John Russell's warning to 
Sardinia, not to attack Venetia, is published. 

Cavour axp GantaLpi.—The (Unita Ita- 
liana publishes the text of Garibaldi’s letter to 
M. Brusco, the substance of which was for- 
warded by telegraph. It is dated Naples, 15th 
ult., and is as follows: 

My Dear Brusco; You assure me that Ca 
vour gives out that I agree with him, and that 
he is my friend. 

I can assure you that, although I may be 
disposed to sacrifice all personal resentment 
on the altar of my country, J will never recon 
cile myself with men who have humiliated the 
national dignity, and sold an Italian province. 

GARIBALDI. 

Garibaldi ordered this letter to be published 
in the official journala. 

The great question of the moment is, what 
is the nature and extent of the quarrel, and 
what the probabilities of a reconcilement be- 
tween Garibaldi and Cavour’ Upon the so- 
lution of this problem it is, perhaps, not too 
much to say that the destinies of Italy now 
hang. It és stated, on good authority, that Kos- 
auth has written a letter to the Dictator, strong- 
ly urging him to act in concert with Victor Em 
manuel and his Cabinet, in whose hands is the 
salvation of Italy, to take no step against 
Rome, for fear of irritating France, and to 
abstain from agitating Hungary at present, 
because the country is not ready. Advice 
from such a quarter is likely to be most re- 
apectfully listened to, for Kossuth relies ulti- 
mately upon the support of Italian patriots to 
aid the work which be proposes to accomplish 
in Hungary. 

The great game is being played between 
Cavour and Garibaldi. It is presumed that 
within another fortnight one or the ~~~ muat 
disuppear from the political arena in Italy, f 
this u sh panel oy ye be spared the horrors 
of civil war. Garibaldiis at the present mo- 
ment at the height of popularity ; he can dis- 
pose of an army of 50,000 men. Public opi- 
nion is blindly devoted to him. On the other 
hand, Count Cavour is strong in the confi- 
dence of Parliament; popularity has not yet 
forsaken him. Piedmont, properly speaking, 
defends him, and Turin especially. 

Greece.—Letters from Athens announce 

by the students in front of 
, with cries of “ Down with 
—*Down with Austria.” Thcre 
were also some cries of “ Napoleon forever !” 

Curwa.—The dates from Shanghai are to 
Aug. 2d. The Rebels had taken Want-seing 
city, in the silk districts. An American named 
West undertook to recapture Shinghoo, but 
failed and was wounded. 

The Allies left for the Peiho on the 25th of 
July. to take the Taku forts be- 
the Chinese. The French 
division were to make a landing at Pehtang. 

A severe ors had occurred with 
pirates, in were slain, and two Eu- 
Topean leaders captured. 


} and ; also a between 
w Fee 2 qeauibeens bask oS Gocene 
Cat iplons shia ft sak mn mare 
mg AF ~ Pye he 
wget LT me pt 
aa ea d beyond carriage. His 
[iccrsors inthe patriarchal honor of the 
samioie call Gemeente can ee 
horns were sawed off asa of ne- 
cessity ; but, after taking mutilation to 
his it malt hin 0 pat oe 
yoy fellow abdicated his throne, 
and now passes his days in retirement. It 
was curious to notice that while the deer pro- 
per all ran at our approach, the elka, of « 
me pee ye yyy 
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about thirty consisting of balls, cows, 
and calves, the basking lazily in the 
sun, and the ae Se 
cuds with great gravity and a look of infinite 
wisdom.” 

Extertavaxe “Devise” Uxawansa— 
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A 
inquiry in making these 
inmates in failien, would prevent many 
domestic calamities, Surely a woman, 
ap = yy piously educated, new! not be 

such a hurry to marry the first man that 
asks her, or run away with the first fellow 
who is willing to carry her off. No honest 
man runs away with a girl, for he can marry 
her with her parents’ consent, if his character 
is good. 

Dieragria.—The Cincinnati Press gives 





which is always accompanied by a soreness 
and swell the throat, let the patient use 
a simple solution of salt and water, as a gar- 


ly some tonic or stimulant, either y, 


to- 
gether. This treatment, as may poem, © 


extremely simple, and, if used in the earl 
stages of the disease, will effect a complete 
cure.” 


te When Sir John Carr was at Glasgow, 
in 1807, he was asked by the magistrates to 
give his advice concerning the inscription to 
be placed on Nelson's monument, then just 
completed. The knight recommended this 
brief record :—* Glasgow to Nelson.” “ True,” 
said the bailies, * and as there is the town of 
Nelson near us, we might add—* Glasgow to 
Nelson, nine miles,’ so that the column might 
serve for a monument and a milestone.” 

ty A man in love hms very little need of 
victuals. So if your landlady doesn’t give you 
enough to eat, fall in love with her daughter, 

(#” Pat O'Flaherty said that his wife was 
very ungrateful, for “ when I married her she 
hadn't a rag to her back, and now she's 
covered with 'em.” 

C#™ Every man is the son of his own 
work—That accounts for the existence of so 
many shabby folks. Their meanness is he 
reditary. One bad job came of another 

tw” The Fall River Press relates an odd 
affairedu caur, which lately occurred in that 
city. Two young ladies fell equally and 
deeply in love with a gentleman who visited 
them frequently. Being mutually acquainted 
with each other's passion, and being withal 
strong friends, they romantically resolved to 
“draw lots” to decide which should have 
him. The fortunate one lost no time in mak- 
ing known to him the result of the drawing, 
and he then informed her that he was al 
ready engaged to a third lady 

t@” A couple of sailors were recently ar 
rested for throwing buckets of tar over each 
other. It was a pitch-battle. 

t#” The surname of the royal family of 
England, Guelph, is pronounced “ Welf.” 
English Paper 

Cw It is said the Japanese consider our 
ladies lacking in refinement. They think 
the pretty creatures need a little Japan 
polish. ° 
(®” Many a man thinks it is virtue that 
keeps him from turning a rascal, when it is 
only a full stomach. One should be careful 
and not mistake potatoes for principles 

Cw It was a fine saying of Lord W 
Russell, who was beheaded in the reign of 
Charles IL, when on the scaffold, he de- 
livered his watch to Dr. Gilbert Burnet, af- 
terwards Bishop of Salisbury :—* Here, sir,” 
he said, “take this—it shows time. I am 
going into eternity, and shall no longer have 
any need of it.” 

we Genivs.—Voltaire held that it is only 
a very slight line of separation that -divides 
the man of genius from the man of ordinary 
moujd; and if this be so, that stolid Eng- 
lishman might not have been so very far 
wrong after all, who, on the sculptor Ca- 
nova’s death, inquired of his brother whether 
it was “his intention to carry on the busi- 

vr 





the following cure for this dangerous - | eb 
: ms ee, bility of the stoppage of the road. 


tw Let your daily duties be undone, and 
you will soon be so yourself. 
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, drank off his glass, 
and alas! fell dead in the midst of that scone 
6 ae He was a 

man of great ability promise, very 
recently was presented with a gold watch by 
the Em of the French, in acknowledg- 
ment of the value of an improvement he had 


made in 
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valuable life thus recklessly cast away. 


Tux Toronto Leader, the official 


the Canadian Government, 


THE STOCK MARKET. 
ComnecTep ror THE BaTURDar Evgxtne Post, 
BY WITHERS & PETERSON, BANKERS, 


The following were the closing quotations fur Stocks 


No, 30 South Third Street. 


on Saturday last. The market closing steady :— 


Bid. Asked. Ask 
LOANS. | nainonb ariuke 
UP Ong o ‘a “ ae is : 
2: 2 8 =| oe 
—- +] , 
5 “ coupon W had = stock «416 4 
Philaépret,old je2 142) | Cam & Amboy 6 pr 
oer new ry toot ot make : ne 
“54 ra ~ 
Pitts 6pr ot, “™ = Resting nt’ 6 pr 
AI’ coupon @ — ot roma 8 = 
«cy City 6pret,6 73 mort 6's 4 — 
maine = " stech at 
ot, = oe os 
oer ac 97. 971| Lehigh Valley RR 
Tenn . sae eit w mort 6 pr ot io] 4 
° coupon - stock 
Eootecks 6 pr a. oat Pail, ye & Halt 
- - 0 “a = 
_— * 1ee6 b - 6prectionn, "6 87) 8 
N Carolina 6 pr et, os bert Giese Ve K | say jot 
reinia = i . - 
Ind Mtate Spret wa - |W 1 ine & Kimira 
Cal State 7 pr ot Te let mort 7 
new bunds mh tad * = 
N Y City, 1878-5 114 the _atoek 2 2 
BANK BTOCKS, &e. | Catawinnn ii 
PHILADELPHIA. Beaver Meadow 
North America 145 atoc 
ffnvlade! hin wy preferred 1o fi Fy co) 
“ar ec orth Penn's 
Lepymercial a“ Sd | aoe 1 10) 
. t - | retloan ~ 
Seghamses a } phi Ger & Nor R an 
Southwark ” «- stock, div'd off “4, - 
P Township Ss — | Spr et tony wT Wwe 
Kensington Co ~ |Muneti KR 77 
Grrard “| » Hard Lank KR 
i. 8 -| ty se 
an ec z7\ yomia , 
Sgomamneses ma) L. Sehuyikn | ROR 
radesman’* a2} - atoc 
City ana am | Long Island RR 
Consolidation 73} - | stock 
Commonwea th 3 42 bonds so 686 
Corn Exchange a my Boe RR stock >» = 
Sormamows ners ‘ ‘at ae th eth én = 
sburg, Pitt"bg * - entra! 
Pxchance Ks “n= | rrehigen Central 4% wat 
entucky, i” hl- inos - b 
Northers ie 125 | Michigan Southern 179 
—* - liz [CANAL STOCKS AND 
farmer “ 1» | “a ‘ 
Dineen, Mech, Tenn #4 99 | Sch’ll Navé pret 
Piantere . oo loan, "#2 ? ™ 
0 Gas Laight ~ imp. 6 pr ot + - 
tom & RR Bank, s % 


Viekaburg 


w ashington Gas 


Laght 


Jehizh Zine ~ ” 
New Creek 
New Grenada { 
N Amerfalne'ce 17 
N Liberties tens *) 
Southwark and 
presumed RR «# 
sonds we 8 








2) 








mort 6 pr ot ito} 
“1a 
Morris Conaol'd e4) tet 


prelerred 2 


scrip 


‘ a4 
Lehigh Nav stock — & 


referred lio 16 
Chea & De “” - 
bonds ” 
| Union i 
bonds ” - 
Sus& Tulewater 2 46 
bonds, 1878 17 


BANK NOTE LIST. 


ConmmecTes FoR THE Satunoay Evenixe Post 
BY WITHERS & PETERSON, BANKERS 


No. 39 Bouth Third Street, 


Philadelphia, October V3, iste) 


PENNSYLVANIA | 


BSolv bks par to 4-10 dis | All bhs 


New Jensny,. Lat istana 
Boilv bke parte %& dis | Bolv bhe 1 dis 
DeLawane. | Onto, 

Solv bks = parte by dis | Solv bhe 1 dis 
MARYLAND, Keatucky 
Baltimore par to ‘¢ dis | Solv bka 1 die 

BSolv bkes hg dis INDIANA 
New You« State Bank 1 dis 
Solv bks par to 'y dis ILLINnots 
AINE. Solv bhe l'y dis 
Solv bhe " Missou ni 
New Hamresnine. Bolv bks 2 dis 
Bolv bks TEN NESerr 
VERMONT. | Old bka li, dis 
Solv bks \y dis Micnioas 
CONNECTICUT, Solv bke 1'4 dis 
Bolv bks ig dis | W taconsis 
MASSACHUSETTS. | Bolv bhe Lhy din 
Bolv bks ig dis | Texas 
Ruopr Istaxp | Commercial and Ag 
Solv bke %dis| riculteral Bank, 
Vimointa. | Cralveston dis 
Bolv bks *¢ dis | lows 
Dist. or Cotumnta. | State bk lig dis 
Bolv bks 1g dis Kansas 
Nortu Camoiina Kanaas Valley bk 5 dis 
Bolv bks % to lly dis Miw~wesota. 
(sBOmGIA. Kank Bt Pau! 5 dis 
Bolv bks Canapa 
BouTu CamoLrNa. Bolv bks 1 dis 
Bolv bks 1 Fiomipa. 
ALABAMA, Btate bk 2 die 
Solv bks 1 to 2 dis 
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badly . Noe « in Tan: 
very little offering or selling. 

—Some 3000 The have been disposed 


not many new orders coming 
et ls quiet, most of the old ones 
been filled: prices, however, are unchang- 
the market moderately active for the 


COFFEE—The market is steady, but the want 
of stock limits gperetines, ond about 2600 bags 
Rio have been in lota, chiefly from 
other markets, at 14\ to Me on time, most- 
ly at the latter rate for quality, In other 
kinds the sales have been limited. 
COPPER—The market continues dull, and 
Yellow Metal is selling im lots at icc, sit 


PEATHERS are moving off as wanted at 44@ 
nae ter good Western, 
JIT—Green . “nt are abundant, and sell- 
ing at $1 bbl, as in c., By 
are nt + Ap 
are as Peaches at joe 
and PB, Un 6@8c, and but litt 
“TTudp be gui, the stock | 
q stock bel nearly all in 
the hands of the manufacturers, ~ 4 
HIDES—The firmness of holders operates un 
favorably on the trade, and a few coat sales only 
are repartee at fully former rates. 
HOPS are quiet at the advance, new crop 
H+ Ne Western selling ina small way at 


IRON—There is some little inquiry for future 
delivery, but generally at a price below the views 
of ere, most of whom are sold up, and only 
some 500 tons Anthracite have been disposed of 
at @22'¢ for No 1, and @21', for No 2, on time 
Scotch is also quiet. OF Blooms, a sale was 
made at $00, usual terms. Hare and Rails move 
off as wanted at previous rates 

LEAD is rather firmer, and 1000 pigs Virginia 
sold on terins kept private. 

LEATHER—The warket is firm, with a light 
stock of heavy Sole and Slaughter to operate in, 
and are fully sustained and firm, common 
stock, however, is plenty and rather dull. 

LUMBER Business ts about as active as usual 
at this season, and prices without any quotabl 
change, White Pine selling at @14q017, Yellow 
Rap 814015, and Lehigh Hemlock Boards at 
S110); a cargo of Fnglieh Lathe sold at @1,.50 
» M, and Pickets at Migs, ax to ize: Cypress 
Shingles are selling in lote at @1iei4 for 2 feet, 
and @20(@21 for long do 
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MOLABSES— The market is without any mate 
rial change, but dull, and the sales are confined to 
1 few ammall lots, mostly Cuba, within the range 
of quotations 

PLASTER—There is not much offering, and 
eales are reported at @2,70 Ww ton 

RICE is quiet, and a limited business to mote 
at 49 0de HW Mh, the stowk be very let 

SEEDS Cloverseed comes In slowly, and sone 


1200 bus, all offered, found ready sale at ® iat 
¥ bus, mnoetiv at the latter rate for prime new 
crop. Bales of Dtone were tiade from vr nal 
hands, on termes we could not learn Titwothy be 
less active, and steady at 82,75 pf bus, Domenth 


Flaxseed ix s¢iling at 81,8207 1s YW bus, but rather 
dull at theev rates 

SPIRITS —Brandics are firm, but no sales have 
been made from the wharf Gina are in «teady 
demand, Of Kum the sales are light, at Sia 
for NE Whiskey ix dull, and eelling in a small 
way at 22) (atic tor Penna bbls, Law tbiye for 
Vhio do, 2luete for Drudge, and 22) ,¢ tor thd 

SUGAKS— the market is firmer, but not very 
active, and only some 500 Lhds have been disp. 
sed of at OX¢ for low grade Porto Kico, and 6% 


- 


@7\e for Cuba, mostly ofthe former 1500 boxes 
also sold at G4ce, all on the usual credit 
TALLOW Moderate sales of country are ma 


ates City rendered ts quoted at 1010 4 
» 


TOBACCO is unchanged, with about the usual 
business to note, in both Leaf and Manufac 
tured 

WOOL--The market is firm but inactive. with 
a eimall business. only to notice in feeee and pul 
ed, at steady prices, The demand as yet ia pris 
cipally for the low and medium grades, and fin 
fleece in neylected 


PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKETS 

The supply of Beef Cattle during the pact week 
amounted to 24% head The prices ranged from 
$7 to 8 ewt, « few extra prime bringing &9 25 
Shee 400) head were sold atti to he ow Dh 
for dressed, and 4'¢c¢ live weight. Hoge 1817 
head were sold atfi fed brought from $7.50 to 
50, and corn fed 65 to ATS Wewt 
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THE PEOPLE'S GREAT BOOK! 
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EVERYBODYS LAWYER 


COUNSELLOR IN BUSINESS, 
BY FRANK CROSBY, 
70,000 rennens tetornet ty 70,000. 


sce ees Be rer eet 


vier oon ot Hoary Yoho toranty 


a instant, Mre. Awe MoOantnr, aged} 
Ge the wn inetant, Anan. aged 6M, 

pees cricact  re nem 

of the Sth instant, Ransoca G. 

Mra 


wn tem i 
1 eateul, oie i tstea,er, Hana 


ARGARET 
this 
' on the night of Oct. 6, Buea Gaxan, 


Oe the instant, Jacon Bunn, aged 00. 

ACOR RAR, 

law, that 

dake 2 Aap Wacusans. coaghtey ay may pny 
1a the Oth inatant, Many We, wit of Won, Pry body to buy It. 
ote Oth Instant, Mrs, Dr, N. D, Tuomas, ta ‘ “ 
On the sth Instant, Mise Lyvta A.V. Panuaare, EVERYBODY'S LAWYER 
in het ¥Oth year, ae 





COUNSELLOR IN BUSINESS, 
BY FRANK CROSBY, 
OF THE PHILADELPHIA BAR. 


70,000 rercrasrs. redoreet oy 70,000. 


HINTS TO INVENTORS. 


MESSRS, MUNN & CO., Editors of the 
SCIENTIFIC AMERICAN, 


having had upwards of fifleen years’ experience 
in soliciting Patents at home and tn foreign Pa IT CONTAINS forme adapted to 
tent Offices, have published a almost every possible business contin- 
MANUEL OF ADVICE HOW TO SECURE Prag Domne my ey nates 
Letters Patent, which they will forward by mail, od with the Laws of all the beste. 
free of charge. for Collection of Debts, I x 
THE SCIENTIFIC AMERICAN Property Exempt from 

Matutes of Li Landlord 
ie an Illustrated Weekly Journal, of sixteen Tenant, Master 
pages, devoted to the interests of Guardian and W 

Liens, Procuring of 


INVENTORS, MECHANICS & MANUPACTURERS, 


The numbers for a year make a volume of use- 
ful matter (full of engravings) of 1 pages, 
Terma, 62 « year; $1 for six months, 

xcclmen numbers of the r sent free on 
leation to MUNN & ©O., 
No, 37 Park Row, 
oe cowtt 


and 
sions, is of Married Women, 
Dower, Divorce, Execution of Bonds 
and Mortgages, Wills, &c., &e. 


EVERYBODY'S LAWYER 


COUNSELLOR IN BUSINESS, 
BY FRANK CROSBY, 
OF THE PHILADELPHIA BAR 


T Le@e 4 Ba f 
sTrvoio 
1 “try 976 & : 7( ),( M M ) sere, Redwood by 70,000. 
«—PHILLADE HIA: ! KE and get the genuine 
This AKM and HAND are #0 perfect imitations '" published only by John BE. Pot- 
of nature that the wearer's loss ie quite unno rot Philadelphia’ Old and imper- 
teed, The joints of the elbow, wrist, fingers and oot works of @ similar name, but 
thumb are all gracefully moved by elastic ten 


New York City, 


Yo ‘nek 
\f? 








much inferior character, have been 


dons, and rendered we to the ulmont crtent folsted ee the — in place of 
THE PATENT LEG haa been in use 19 years ours, and much diseatisfietion has 
and the inventor bas received over all competh been cayeed thereby Give etrict or 


ders for Frank Crosby's book, and re 
fuse all others, or, what le better, send 
all orders direct to, the publisher 
You will then get the only correct 
Law and Youm toox that ls eqaally 
adapted to all the States and eniver 
sally popular 


EVERYBODY'S LAWYER 
COUNSELLOR IN) BUSINESS, 
BY FRANK CROSBY, 

OF THE PHILADELPHTA BAR 


T0000 puriacre totioree ty T0000, 


tors) fifty most honorary awards from distin 
gulehed and sclentifie soctetios In the principal 
vithes of the world; among which are the great 
Mervats ofthe Woato's Exninrrios to Lospos 
and New Yous. Nearly 3,000 limte in dally use, 
and an increasing patronage indicate the sathe 
faction “ Palmer's Patent” has given 

Pamphiets, giving full information, sent gratis 
to every applicant Kh. FRANK PALMEK, 

oclthly 376 Chesnut St., Vhilada, 


LEASE TO READ THIS... If you want 
biuployteent, send at once for Mr SEAKS' 
CIRCLE LAK TO HOOK AGENTS Our Publica 
thoms are consideret] among the moet saleable, 
Address, poet paid, KOBERT BEAK, 
aug lit Publisher, 16% William at, N.Y 








OA ar AND WELLS, 308 BKOAD 
TAY 


New York, are desirous of « mploying 
; : ’ AGENTS every whe © foun 
Young Men and Women tn selling their Books, AGENT very where, have found 
> thin the quickest selling work ever 
and canvassing for their Publications Thome | 
} leecued m everyhods buyve it, and 
wlapted forthe business can make gan wages 
For particulars, address aa abov rat the better it is known, the greater 
” ie "a Oe wowe 
' J the detnand Those who would mak 


satiafaction to 
nid forterine 


| money fast, and wive 
their customers abould we 


2500 AGENTS WANTED! 


of thi wnd oth popular worke of 
losell GOOD BOOKSITE A small capital ours, kyown, ae the © Powis 
required, and LARGE PROFITS CERTAIN He ome 
Address LEARY, GETZ & CO, Publishers, : : i ue 
anyé-Sen 224 North Second St., Philadelphia Single copies of Fverybody’s Lawyer” for 


warded ty any address, postage paid, on receipt of 
St, or in law etyte, 61,75 Address all orders to 


JOUN E. POTTER, Publisher, 


Philadelphia, Pa 
JACOB LADOMUS, 
G18 Market St., Phila., 


AMERICAN, ENGLISH and SWISS 


DYSPEPSIA AND FITS. 
DR O PHELPS BROWN, the great curer of No. G17 Sansom 


(: onsutiption, wae for several years so badly repeat 
afflicted by Dyspepsia that fora part of the thine 

he was contined to bis bed © Was eventually 
cured by a prescription furnished hin by a young 
elairveyant girl, This preseription, given him 
by a mere child, while In a state of trans 
cured everybody who has taken It, never having 
aon ol Fics 








failed on It in equally a» supe in « 
asof Dyerersia. The ingredicnts may te frand , Wat > ‘ 
in any drug #tere I will send Yhis valuable / W A I H E Ss ° 
preeeription te any person on the receipt of A large assert met constantly on band and 
ine stan to pay powtaaye Warranted Tune keepers, Wholewa nd Retail, 
Addrens DOO PHELPS BROWS atthe lowest cash prices. Sent to any part of 
No 21 Grand St, Jertey City, Nd the United States on the reeet; {funds Bathe 





faction guaranteed of money returned 
Alo, JEWELERY and sS/LVER WARE of 
LM ANACS FOR 1861, for salir, at the | every description alway. on band gs>Sm 
} lowest cash prices, of printed te order 
Specimens ent JI VAN €otnt 
243 Arch Bt, Philada BOOK AGENTS 
WANTED. to! KAPID SELLING, Valuable 
IP. : , Family Works, 41 bow Picks, WITH INTERRET- 
Ope = ine . png cel pe ING « ae vrs, and Supertly Colored Plates, For 
but 6 cents per pound. Sent for 61 chreulars, with full particalars apply, if you live 
Address UNION AGENCY Kast, to HENKY HOWE, 103 Nassau street, 
eat Rocky Brook, K. | New York, if you live West, the same, 211 
, Main Street, Cineinnatl mhl+-ef 
1) T iS WN ; e+ 4 MER. SCHOOL INST." Provides 
HARD TIMES NO MORE, | TER. SCHOOL INGP."—Provide 


NEW YORK MAKKETS 
(net, Flot KR firm has advanced Wty 1% 
32,000 bole sold: the market closed unsettled and 
excited, 85,40005, 50 for State. 65 S0600 for Oke 
$5,806.10 for Bouthern, Wheat i excited, and 
the advanced 3 to Sc, 1),000 bus sold, Milwauker 


Clab, 103461 Bite, red Weetern 1406. white late 
155. Com buoyant, 40,000 bus sold, mixed Thr 
Tie. Pork steady Lard dull, Whiskey held at 
Me, and buyers off Me 





To swell 


5,000 AGENTS WANTED 


five new inventions—one very recent, and 





of Value to fanilies. ALi. pay great profits 
tw Agents. Send four stamps, and get paces 
ulars EPHRAIM shown. 
oD cowtt Lowell, Mase. 


leges with accomplished and experienced Teach- 
ANY PERSON (Lady or Gentleman.) in the | ers and Professors. Good feathers aided in se- 
| nited States, possessing a small vital of from | curing engagements, The purchase and sale of 
85 to 67, can enter inte an cusy oan respectable | School properties, partne rbips, &c., continual) 
business, by which from §5 to $10 ree vat cas The highest Educational and Busl- 
For particulars, address (with every qart of the country, 


neg tiated 


HR REALIZED hes» references, in 


stamp, ) ACTON & 00) furuished upon application . 
octet 41 North Sixth 5t., Mhileda { sit H, WOODMAN, & Co, 
myst 609 Chestnut St., Phila 


| )°,X.O0 WANT LUXURIANT W Htts. 

KERS OR MUSTACHES?. My ON 
GLENT will forwe them to grow heavily in six 
weeks (upon the smouthest face) withoud stain 
or injary to the «kin. Price $1. Sent by mail, 
post , to any address, on re: of an onder. 

K. G. GRAHAM, 
100 Nassau «treet, New York. 


| 4 PER ANNUM CAN EASILY 
$1900) BE MADE BY ANY ENTER. 
PRISING YOUNG MAN as AGENT for the sale 
of an article upon which “0 per cent. pro@t, with 
quick sales, is realized. For pate lars, inclose 


red stamp, and address . EARL, 
seeps tt 58 White &., N.Y. 
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See 
ARTEMUS WARD SEES THE 
“PRINCE OF WALES. 


At test ive hed an interview with the 
tho ft putty nigh cunt me my veller- 

Wie, camt so stapes of bin as he mt 

en the Plasare of the hotel in Barnia, & <!- 


Wales,” sen 1, “ who be youl” 
He sed he was Karnal of the Seventy Fust 


* What! imposible! It kannot be! Blarst 

hiew, sir, did I understan’ ya to may that 

ol actecally goin into the present» of his 
Inine 


om 
* That's what's the matier with me,” I re- 


But blaret hiae, sir, ite onprocedented, 
It's orful, sir. Hike tt bain’! happened 
the Gun Powder Plot of Gay Forks 
Owdashus man, who air you” 

'* Bir” wer 1, drawin myself ap & puttly on 
« defiant air, “ Ime a Ameryoan sitterzen. My 
name be Ward. Ime a husband & the father 
of twins, which Ime happy to state they look 


[ 


“ Good God @ yelled the kurnal, “ the idee 
of « exhibiter of wax figgers goin into the 
presents of Royalty. The British Lion may 
well roar with rage at that thawt'™ 

fer I, * in of the British Lion, Kur- 
nal, Ile like to make « bangin with you fur 
that beast fur a few weeks to add to my 
Show.” I didn’t meen nothin by this I was 
only gettin orf a goak, but you orter hey seen 


the old Kurnal jump up & howl He actoo- 
ally fomed at the mouth 
“ Thie can't be real,” he shoutid, ° No, ne, 


i's « horrid dream 
man befn—you have 
Myth" 

“ Wall,” «2 1, “old hoes yule find me a 
rather onkomfurtable Myth ef you punch my 
inards tn that way agin.” 1 began to git « 
Mttle riled, fur when he called me a Myth he 
puncht me purty hard. The Kurnal now 
commenst showtin fur the Seventy Onesters. 
T at fast thawt Ide wtay and becum a Marter 
to Britich Outraje, as sich « course mite git 
my name up & be a good advertisement fur 
my show, but It oocurred to me that if any of 
the Seventy Onesters should happen to insert 
& barronet into my stomich, it mite be on. 
pleasant, & | wason the pint of runnin orf, 
when the Prince hisself hum up and aarcd me 
what the matter war 

Says I, * Albert Bdard, is that yu!" & he 
emit & eed tt wee See 1,“ Albert Ecard, 
hears my keerd. [cum to pay wy respects 
te the Aiter King of Ingland. The Karnal of 
the Seventy Onesters hear ix ruther «naw! 
pertaters, but of course you ain't to blame 
for that. He pots on as many airs as tho he 
war the Bully Boy with the glass eyv.” 

“Never mind,” sex Albert Edard, © Ime 
gla! to see ye, Mister Ward, at all events,” 
& he wh my hand » pledsunt like, and 
larfed so «weet that | fell in lowe with him 
to onct, He handed me a seger & we sot 
down on the Plezarro & commenst smokin 
rite cheerfi) 

“Wall.” wx I, 
old folks *” 

“Her Majesty & the Prince are well,” he 
ood 

“Des the old man take his Lager Beer 
regular *" I inquired 

The Prince laried & intermatid that the 
old man «iidn't let many kegs of that beve 
ridge «pile in the sellar in the coarse of a 
year, We st & tawked there sum time 
about matters & things, & bimeby I axed 
him how he liked bein’ Prince as fur as heed 


Mir, you alr not a hu 
no existents—yore a 


* Albert Edard, how's the 


 - 


“To sptak plain, Mister Ward,” he sed, “I 
don't much like &. I'm sick of all this bow in 
& scrapin & crawlin & hurrain over a boy 
like me. I wood-rather go threw the country 


quietly & enjoy myself in my own way, with 


they mowds, But you know, Mister Ward, I 
can” help bein a Prince, & I must do all I 
kin to & myself fur the persishun | must 
sumtime ockeps 

“That's troo,” «se I, “sickness and the 
doctors will carry the Queen orf one of these 
dase, sure's yer born.” 

‘The time heve@ arove fur me to take my 
I rose up aad sed) “ Albert Edard, 
Peat provis to doin vo | will od- 
me. Yaure « good feller 
tho Ime agin Princes as a 
I like the cut of yure 
King try and be 
muther has bin 
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pray 
~| grandmother. He did as directed. 
and 


-_— - 


youd be sorry you call him s Beest jest be- 
and wanted 
bouts 


: 
i 


hand of the priceles Hoon of Liberty, Betsy 
Janel A 


A. nD. 


Trp Ovt.—A three-year-old nephew of 

finished usual 
anid. 
for your grandfather and 
“Now 
“And now for 
cousing.” His petitions went up 
singly for each clas. “And now, Willie, 
pray for all the world,” sald bis mother. 
Weared out, perhaps, by the length of hie 
exercises, he immediately exclaimed, “ Ma, 
it's Just as much as 1 can do to pray for my 
own lations.” 


A Kewrecny Axecpore.—The Christian 
Advocate gives the feiiowing characteristic 
anecdote of an old Kentuckian, long familiar 
with hunting and border warfare, who, 
being present at a conversation where Maf- 
fils name was mentioned in connection with 
other distinguished Methodist ministers, ex- 
claimed“ I tell you what it ls, gentlemen, 
say what you please about your Hascoma, and 
Waughs, and Caperses, but tn the big day 
coming, Mafft will bring up as many strlpe 
(scalps) a« any of ‘em.” 


A Moma, Wiit.—The following is a copy 
of a will left by a man who chose to be his 
own lawyer:—" This ia the last will and tes- 
tament of me, John Thomas; I give all my 
things to my relations, to be divided among 
them the best way they can. N. B--If any- 
body kicks up a row, of makes any fuss about 
it, he lnn't to have anything. Signed by me, 

“Joun Tomas.” 
& 

Gowe Funraen anp Fantxne Wonsd.— 
A minister being threatened with depriva- 
thon, sald to some of hie flock, that if he were 
“deprived,” it would cost a handred men 
their liven, On being asked what he meant 
by such « threat, he explained that if he lost 
his benefice he should set up as a doctor, and, 
if wo, he had no doubt he should be the death 
of at least a hundred patients 


REARING CHILDREN. 


1. Children should not go to school until 
aix years old 

2 Bhoukl not learn at home during that 
time more than the alphabet, religious teach- 
ings excepted. 

8. Should be fed with plain substantial 
fooxl, at regular intervals of not leas than foar 
hours 

4. Should not be allowed to cat anything 
within two hours of bed time. 

+ Should have nothing for supper but a 
single cup of warm drink, such as very weak 
tea of some kind, or cambric tea or warm 
milk and Water, with one alice of cold bread 
and butter nothing else 

6. Should aeep in separate beds, on hair 
mattipetees, without caps, fet first well 
warmed by the fire or rubbed with the hands 
until perfectly dry; exten covering on the 
lower limbs, but little on the body 

7. Should be compelled to-be out of doors 
for the greater part of daylight, from after 
breakfast until half an hour before sun-down, 
unless In damp, raw weather, when they 
should not be allowed to go outaide the door, 

&. Never limit a healthy child as to sleep- 
ing of cating, except at supper; but compel 
regularity as to both; it is of great import- 
ance 

® Never compel a child to sit «till, nor in- 
terfere with its enjoyment, as long as it is not 
actually injurious to person or property, or 
against good morals 

10. Never threaten a child: it is cruel, un 
just and dangerous What you have to do 
do it, and be done with it 

11. Never speak harshly or angrily, but 
mildly, kindly, aad when really needed, 
firmly—no more 

12. By all means arrange it so that the last 
words between you and your children at 
bedtime, especially the younger ones, shall 
be words of unmixed lovingness and affec 
thon — Mall's Journal of Healta 


IMPARTIALITY 

People who dodge through the world en 
deavoring to be friends with everybody, say 
ing nothing which expresers « strong con- 
viction, lest somebody of an opposite 
conviction should be ; people who 
slip and slide quietly over all rough plades 
are cither those who have an honest, in 
stinctive shrinking from all difference, or 
those who glide along, as snakes do on the 
banks of the rivera, in the slime. Neither 
class is impartial—one has no opinion from 
sympathy and tenderness; the other has 
none from the lowest fear and selfiahnes. 
But the Judge who, having heard all sides, 
declares finally and solemnly, “ Let justice be 
done though the heavens fall,” he is impar- 
thal. 

Hence ia every country where public ques- 
tions are decided by the popular will, a 
cowardly position is often called an impartial 
one. In every important debate there can 
be, of course, but two sides; and men who 
are sincerely interested in the subject of dif 
ference will inevitably range themselves upon 
one side or the other. And this for the suffi- 
cheat reason that one will help and the other 
hinder the movement. To say that both 
sides are indiarreet and foolish—that they do 
mot always do the best thing in the best way 
—te merely to complain that the cars in the 
train are mot as perfect as you could wish. 
If the car ere going where you wish to go, 
you are amly ridiculous if you remain behind 
for no better reason than that Indivicuals are 
not always for every action of 
the mase with they move. 


ta” Think of a city contalaing seven thow- 
aand widows and fourteen 

ead you have an idea of Bayrout as it was at 
ined acoounta 








Youd be sorry for tryin to deprive your bus | 


; aiing 4 
» & eee 








Brown (ercited).—* Ui, Jones |—Met' Net! Net '!—Make haste, or | shall lose him " 
Jones (whe ia rather gidly and nereous)—* Eh !—Ah !—Right !—To be sure }—Yes !— 
I—I—I—I'm coming—as tast—as—oh! dear- 


DELIGHTS OF TROUTING. 


~as possible 





aavermnarern 


JAPANESE LITTLE FOLKA, 

The Hon, Frank Hall, who is now ti Japan, 
speaks thus favorably of the Niphonese chil- 
dren :— 

During more than a half year's reaidenee in 
Japan, | have never seen a quarrel emong 
young or ol. 1 have never seen a Dlow 
struck, seareely an angry face. I have seen 
the children at their sports, flying their kites 
on the hill, and no amount of intertangled 
strings or kites lodged in the trees provoked 
angry words or impatience. I have seen them 
intent on their games of jack-stones and mar- 
tdes under the shaded gateways of the tem- 
ples, but have never seen an approach to a 
quarrel among them. They are taught im- 
plicit obedience to their parents, but I have 
never seen one of them chastised, Respect 
and reverence to the aged is universal, A ery- 
ing child is a rarity seldom seen. We have 
nothing to teach them in this respect out of 
our abundant civilization. I «peak what I 
know of the littl folks of Japan, for more 
than any other foreigner have | been among 
them. Of all that Japan holds there is no- 
thing I lke half so well as the happy chil- 
dren. I shall always remember their aloe 


eure. 
maidens in the streeta, and flown kites in the 
fella with as happy a set of boys as one 
could wish to see. They have been my guides 
in my rambles; shown me where all the 
streams and ponds were, where the flowers 
lay hid in the thicket, where the berries were 
ripening on the hills; they have brought me 
shells from the ocean and blossoms from the 
field, presenting them with all the modesty 
and a leas bashful grace than a young Ameri- 
can boy would do. We have hunted the fox 
holes together, and looked for the green and 
golden ducks among the hedge. They have 
laughed at my broker, Japanese and taught 
me better, and for a happy, good-natured set 
of children, I will turn out my littl Japanese 
friends against the world. God bless the boys 
and girls of Niphon! 


Conso.ation.—How admirably Tennyson 
described true Consolation in those well- 
known lines—the Widow and Child 


Home they broaght her warrior dead , 
Bhe nor swooned, nor uttered cry; 
All her maidens, watching, said, 
“She must weep or she will dic.” 


Then they praised him, soft and low, 
Called him worthy to be loved, 
Trucest friend and noblest foe ; 
Yet she neither epoke nor moved 


Stole a maiden from her piace, 
Lightly to the warrior stept, 

Took a face-ctoth from the face ; 
Yet she neither moved nor wept 


Rose a parse of nincty years, 
Set his child upon her knec— 

Like sammer tempest came her tears— 
“Sweet, my child, I live for thee.” > 


* 


Lonp Bynonx's Laer !—The late Lord By- 
ron's boot-last, about nine inches in length, 
narrow, high at the instep, and generally of 
symmetrical shape, has been presented to a 
Nottingham (England) society. His lord- 
ship's shoemaker says the bard had not aclub 
fot, as is generally stated, but that it was 
formed the same as the other, except being 
exactly an inch and a half shorter. The mal- 


the ankle, which passe! down the outside 
the leg, and was fastened to the sole of the 
shoe, The calf of that leg was much amall- 
er. Th was the left leg. 

(Signed) W1t11a™ Swirt, cobbler. 





Tue Tuve Bice. —Everybody has heard 
the designation “true blue” applied to Pres- 
byterians. Dr. Murray, in his speech before 
the Assembly of the Free Church of Scot- 
land, at the tri-centennary celebration, thus 
playfully refers to its origin 

“T have often been asked why we are called 
“true blue.” I did not know how to anawer. 
But I asked a Scotchman. “ Well,” said he, 
“when we were persecuted the ministers 
used to go to the mountains, and when they 
were going to have a communion they held 
out a blue flag, which was an invitation to 
the people of the country around to attend ; 
and their descendants are called ‘true blue’ 















































from that.” That is one explanation, but I 
have found out another for myself. A few 
years ago I was in Naples and Rome, and 
went to Pompeii, where I spent some time 
among its splendid frescoes of variegated 
hues. All the other colors had faded away, 
but the blue was as bright as at the day it 
was put on, although it had been buried for 
nearly two thousand years. The true blue 
never gives out—that is the meaning of it.” 


Agricnlinral. 


TREES ON THE PRAIRIES. 





It is quite refreshing to meet with such 
remarks as emanate from practical men like 
Charles Downing, of Newburgh. This gen- 
theman is a brother of our friend, A. J. Down- 
ing, whose memory has become a watchword 
among agriculturists. He urges upon the 
prairie farmers the planting of their bounda- 
ries or division lincs, with belts of trees of 
from twenty to one hundred feet in width, 
and promised that they would find it to 
their advantage and comfort. “In a few 
years,” says Mr. Downing, “they may be 
thinned out for firewood or timber.” The 
objection as to their expense he answers, by 
stating that elms, ash, maples, beech, birch, 
linden, alder, &c., may be imported by the 
thousand, throagh the agents, at a merely 
nominal price. He advises that the ground 
should be thoroughly worked a year previous- 
ly to planting, and well worked through the 
summer, with or without «a crop, as may be 
most convenient, the following spring. The 
small trees may be put out six feet apart, 
those which make largest growth, such as 
elma, should be planted on the back line, and 
other kinds so graded as to have the lowest 
growing inside, or front. The last or inside 
line, should be generally planted with ever- 
greens, and small plants may be obtained 
cheaply. Osage orange, locust, and chest- 
nut being fast growers, would be desirable 
to mix with the above kinds. He further 
suggests that seeds be procured of any of the 
fast growing varieties of trees, that they 
should be in the garden one year, and then 
transplanted into belts or screens, The dis- 
appointments consequent upon this plan, 
however, causes him to recommend the pur- 
chase of the imported trees. 

“The quickest mode,” he states, “of ob- 
taining a screen for protection would be, to 
obtain some of the free and strong growing 
varieties of the willow, such as Salix trianda, 
& Beaveidgii, 8 Turpurea, etc., which grow 
from forty to sixty feet high, and very rapidly | 
in deep, moist soils, They are very suitable 
te much of the prairie land. These, how. 
ever, would not in the end be so available for 
general purposes as elms, maples, etc., but 
would make their growth in about half the 
time = For profit and quick growth, there is, 


one of the great Manchester cotton lords at 


WATER CISTERNS. 

Every farm establishment should be pro- 
vided with « capacious and conveniently lo- 
cated water cistern. If the farm bufldings are 
numerogs and compactly situated, a very 
small expenditare will answer for the con- 
straction of all the apparatus requisite for 
conducting the water from the roofs into the 
reservoir, which, fr greater convenience, 
should be located in some place where it may 
supply the wants of the animals in the yards 
during winter, as well as the household. 

The convenience and value of such an ar- 
rangement will be particularly obvious during 
seasons of protracted drought, or accidents 
from fire. In the latter emergency, where 
recourse is had to ordinary wells, too much 
time is expended in drawing or pumping, ¢s- 
pecially when the fountain is at a consider. 
able distance below the sarface ; but a cistern 
being situated more , with regard 
to its contents, is at all times within imme- 
diate reach, and may be made to pour forth 
its treasures at a moment's warning. By fur- 
nishing troughs where the water is required, 
8 system of pipes will be found highly con- 
venient, as through them the water may be 
conveyed, in any quantity, and at all times, to 
the yards or places required. 

Good and substantial reservoirs, perfectly 
water tight, may be formed of split stone, 
brick, plank, or even without either, the in- 
terior surface as well as the bottom being 
covered. with two or three coatings of cement. 
We have known them made by cementing 
directly upon the earth, but in our climate of 
penctrating frosta, such would not be the best 
way. They may be made square, oval or 
round; but made in the form of an egg, they 
are very strong, and require no “deck” ortop 
covering, as the opening in the top may be 
only a little larger than a man’s body, so that 
he can enter it occasionally to clean it out. 

In a cistern constructed in this manner, the 
water will soon become clear and fit for family 
use, if the roofs of the buildings upon which 
it falls are kept ordinarily clean. Where there 
is a good cistern at, or near the house, there 
is a feeling of safety and comfort, which one 
can scarcely have without it, and these plea- 
surable emotions are considerably heightened 
by the fact that it is an economical arrange- 
ment for supplying water. But the cistern 
has another recommendation of more value 
than either of these, viz.:—It provides the wo- 
men with those indixpensable conveniences, 
without which we do not believe a good, 
genial temper and a pervading harmony can 
long exist in the household, Men build their 
fine barns, purchase their mowing machines, 
newly-modeled ploughs, &., and too often 
leave the women to go ten rods and draw 
water with an old creaking sweep from a 
forty foot well, or allow them to chop the 
wood with which to cook the breakfast, or 
keep the children warm. Nothing tends more 
to good order and serenity of temper in the 
house, and the comfort and economy of all its 
affairs, than the existence of the numberiess 
and nameless little conveniences which enable 
each one to perform his or her part of the 
household duties with facility and ease—and 
among them all, none is more important than 
a plenty of pure soft water near at hand.—N. 
EB. Former. 


Barres ror Frurr.—Everything in con- 
tact with fruit should be clean and sweet, 
and the vessel in which it is placed should 
be dry and tight. Old flour barrels should 
not be used unless well washed and 
dried, as the particles of flour left in the bar- 
rel will mould and impart to the fruit an un- 
pleasant odor and flavor. Old lime barrels, 
it is said, are excellent for this pur- 
pose—the lime absorbing the vapor and 
gases. If this is so, a little fresh slaked lime 
scattered on the bottom, sides and top of the 
barrel, would be’ beneficial.—Genesee Far- 
mer. 


Useful Receipts. 


Castor O1..—One drop of the essence of 
bitter al Is will « icate an agreea- 
ble taste and smell to an ounce of the castor 
oil of commerce, and will not at all effect its 
medicinal action. Persons taking this medi- 
cine should order it to be thus flavored. 
IMPROVEMENT IN Soar.—The wife of an 
American agriculturist has been experiment- 
ing in soaps, and finds that the addition of 
three quarters of a pound of borax to a 
pound of soap, melted without boiling, makes 
a saving of one-half in the cost of soap, and 
three-fourths the labor in washing, Improving 
the whiteness of the fabrics; besidea, the 
usual caustic effect is thus remeved, and the 
hands are left with a peculiar soft and silky 
feeling, leaving nothing more to be desired 
by the most ambitious washerwoman.— Yer- 
mer and Visitor. 
Potato Cakes —Take cold mashed pota- 
toes and mix about the same quantity of 
milk, and warm slightly, so as to dissolve the 
potatoes nicely; then thicken with unbolted 
wheat flour a littlé thicker than ordinary 
griddle cakes, and bake on a smooth 
with a very little butter, till a nice brown, 
and I think you will not fail to relish them. 
— Sebyl 
To make OpxpeLpoc.—Take the best cas- 
tile soap, two ounces; gum camphor, one 
ounce ; alcohol, one pint—mix the soap with 
the spirita, and let them stand in a moderate 
heat until the soap is dissolved, 
shaking the vial; then add the camphor, and 
continue to shake the vessel frequently until 
the whole is dissolved. Useful in sprains, 
a and in rheumatic pains —Rwret New 
orker. 








&@] Two workmen, passing a nicely- 
cushioned carriage, which was waiting for 
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Tam composed of 46 letters. 


My 27, 94, 18, 22, 11, WH, BO, 14, is 0 Clty OF the 
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4, 38, 4, is a coanty of Georgia. 
My whole is the first verse of Yite shortest 
chapter in the Bible. SOL. HALL, 


Chestnut Hil, Philadelphia. 
WITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING PoeT. 
Iam composed of 2% letters. 
My XM, 7, is a pronoun. 
My 4, 7, 6, 6, 19, 2, is an officer in a bank. 
My 4, 12, 24, 14, 28, 1, 13° 12, Is a beverage 
drank in hot weather. 
My &, 10, 6, 16, is a civer in the Western States. 
My 4%, 2, 9, 8, 14, 15, 20, 17, 19, le a efty in Con. 
tral America. 
My 7, 4, 15, 3, is a noted mount In Europe, 
My 24, 1, 0, 5; 6, 2, & are exported from Tri- 
poil 
My 10, 11, 2, 22, 15, is a city in Ohio. 
My 18, 14, 4, 12, is a city of Europe. 
My 2, 19, 21, is ariver in the Southern States, 
My whole was the device and motto on a noted 
flag in the Revolution. 
Cincinneti, Ohio, W. WW. 
CHARADE. 
WHITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
My first is found deep in the ground ; 
‘Tis useful to all, both great and email, 
In time of war and in time of peace, 
Its usefulness will never cease, 
If you should be in a ship at sea, 
My next you'll declare is useful there. 
My whole bs used to find the weight 
Of things whose bulk is not very great, 
GAHMEW. 





WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY BYBNING POST. 
Men stand quite few that are Indeed 
My first with other folka, 
Though they pretend, their evi} deeds 
Is proof it’s all a hoax. 


When wiater’s cold and chilly breath 
Sweeps over bluff and bill, 

My next you'll find as cold as death, 
In the murmuring brook ané rill. 


This fact you all may bear in mind, 
And ‘tis no use to fret, 

My whole through life you'll always find 
Is always hard to get. 


Naples, Soot Co., 10. &. J. SIMMONS. 





MATHEMATICAL PROBLEM. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
If a red hot metal ellipsoid, the transverse and 
conjagate diameters of which are 20 and 10 inches 
respectively, be applied to a wooden one of the 
same dimensions, so that the transverse of the 
metal one be in a right line with the conjugate of 
the wooden one, and burn into the centre of the 
wooden ellipsoid, how many cubic inches of the 
wood would be consumed ’ 


Pittaburg, Te. 
ta” An answer is requested. 


A. B. D. 





ARITMMETICAL QUESTION. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


If 10 men in 13 days can dig a cellar of 20 feet 
long, 15 feet wide, and 6 feet deep, when the days 
are 15 hours long; in how many days can 12 
other men dig another cellar that is 16 feet long, 
19 feet wide, and 8 feet deep, when the days are 
only 12 hours long; and also, provided that these 
last mentioned men work one-third faster to what 
those 10 first mentioned men did work at the 
digging of their cellar ? PETER. 





CONUNDRUMS. 
uae What ts the greatest virtue in a sea cap 
tain? Ans. —Wreckleseness. 
ta Why is « French franc of no value com- 


pared with an English shilling? Ans.—Because 
it is worth-less. 

ta” What five letters form a sentence of for- 
giveness? Ans.—I x qq U. 


ta Who were the first newspaper subscribers 
mentioned in Scripture ? Ans.—Cain and Joshua, 
for Cain took A-Bell’s Life and Joshua ordered 
the San. 

tar” What is the difference between an accept: 
ed and a fejected lover? Ans.—The one kisses 
his missus, and the other misses his kisses 





ANSWERS TO RIDDLES IN LAST. 
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